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THE PARTING. 


The Due within her eyes was dim. 
She tarmed her face toward the ren. 
She gave her gentle hand w him 
(©) eweet, remember me! 
His ehining helmet howed abov: 
Her maiden arm ontatretched jn jews 
i ~ of my life, where'er | reve, 
pray, I fight, for thee ! 


Across the rands, withtu the waves, 
Hie galleys waited for their lord, 

Hie berserker «, who from thelr grave* 
Would laugh and swing the sword ' 

The morning Dive of ocean washed 

‘The prows fantastic where they flashed. 


With fag and soug his dragons dashed 
Eaulting out the ford! A.P 


EAST LYNNE; 
OR, 
THE ELOPEMENT. 
py uaa MEY Wooo. 


CHAPTER X. 
THE KEEPERS OF THK DEAD. 

Events, between the death of Lord 
Mount Severn and his interment, occurred 
quickly ; and to one of them the reader 
way feel inclined to demur, as believing 
that it could have no foundation in fact, in 
the actions of real life, bat muat be a wild 
creation of the author's brain. He would 
The autbor is no more fond of 
the reader. ‘The cir- 
cumstances did take place. 


The earl died on Friday morning, st day- ' 


tient, some loud and 
nome came to pat in ex 
feota, and some—to arrest the body ! 

This last act was accomplished cleverly. 
Two men, each with a remarkably hooked 
nose, stole away from the hubbnab ~ ba 
clamoroas, and peering canning! t, 
made their way to the side, or ra + ewe 4 
entrance. A kitchen-maid answered their 
gentle appeal at the bell. 

** In the coffin come yet ?” said they. 

**Coffin—no!" was the girl's reply. 
‘The shell ain't here yet. Mr. Jones 
didn’t promise that till nine o'clock, and it 
haven't gone eight.” 

**It won't be long,” quoth they; ‘it's 
on ita road. We'll go up to his lordabip's 
room, please, and be getting ready for it.” 

The girl called the butler. ‘‘ Two men 
from Jones's, the undertaker's, sir,” an- 
nounced she. ‘* The shell’s coming on, 


and they want to go up and make ready for | 
tg 


The butler marshalled them op-stairs 
himself, and introduced them to the room. 
‘** That will do,” said they, as he was about 
to enter with them, ‘‘ we won't trouble you 
to wait.” And, closing the door upon the 
unsuspicious batler, they took up their 
station on either side of the dead, like a 
couple of ill-omened mutes. They had 
placed an arrest upon the corpse ; it was 
theirs, until their c was satisfied, and 
they sat down to thus watch and secure it. 
Pleasant occupation ' 

It may have been an honr later that 
Lady Isabel, leaving her own chamber, 

A 4 .] 





had been in it several times the previons 


day ; at first with the housekeeper , after- | 


ward, when the nameless dread was some- 
what « faced, alone. Bat she felt nervous 
again this morning, and had gained the 
bed before she ventured to lift her eyes 
from the carpet and encounter the sight. 
Then she started, for there sat two strange- 
looking men-—abd not attractive men 
either. 





ly that of the dead. She | 


| 


| 


It darted through her mind that they | 


must be people from the neighborhood, 
come to gratify an idle and unpardonable 
curiosity. Her first impulse was to sum- 
mon the bniler; her second, to speak to 
them hernelf. 

“Do you want anything here?” sbe 
quietly said. 

soe Mach obleeged for the inquiry, miss. 
We are all right.” 

The words and the tone strock her as 
being singular in the extreme; and they 
kept their seats, too, as thongh they had s 
right to be there. 

“Why are you bere?” she repeated. 
“* What are you doing?" 

** Well, miss, I don't mind telling you, 
for I su m are his daughter 
poip Ei tert’ thamb over his shoulder 





| inatead of pouring forth complaints, they 


| 
| 
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pose’ Whatto do? To distigure it !—to 
sell it? With « panting beart and ashy 
li she turned from the room. Mrs. 


evor & to be powing near th: 
Naive, andl Hakel ow te"bor, Inying bet 
of her with both hands, in her terror, as 
she burst into a fit of nervous tears, 

** Those men—in there!" she > 

‘What men, my lady ’” retarned Mra. 
Mason, tn surprine. 

“1 don't know; I don't iuow. I think 
they are going to stop there ; they say they 
have taken papa.” 

After a peuse of bewildered axtoniah- 
ment, the housekeeper left ber standing 
where she was, and went to the earil's cham. | 
ber, to see if she cobld fathom the mys- | 
tery of the words. me leaned — 
the balustrades ; partly for capgent y 
that che seemed afraid to stir ~{-y 
and the ominous distarban:e down-stairs 
reached her ears. Strangers, =. 
appeared to be in the ball, talking ve- 
b tly, and plaining in bitter tones. 
More and more terrified, she heid her 
breath to listen. 

** Where's the good of your seeing the 
young lady ?” cried the butler, in a tone of 
remonstrance. *‘ She knows nothing about 
the earl's affairs; she ix in grief enough, 
just now, without any other worry.” 

** I will see her,” retorted a dogged voice. 
** If she's too start-up and mighty to come 
down and answer a «nestion or two, why 
I'll find my way on to her. Here we are, a 
shameful crowd of us, swindled oat of our 
own, told there's nobody we can speak to ; 
nobody here but the yonng lady, and she 
must not be troubled! She didn't find it 
trouble to help to spend our money' She 
has no honor and no feelings of a lady, 
if she don't come down and speak to na. | 
There.” 

Repreasing her rebellious emotions, Lady | 
Inabel glided partly down the staircase, and | 
softly called to the butler. *‘* What is all 
this?” she asked. ‘I must know.” 

“Ob, my lady, don't go amongst those | 
rongh men! You cant do any oo | 
pray go back before they see you. have | 
sent for Mr. Carlyle, and expect bim here | 
momentarily.” 

‘Did papa owe them all money?” she | 
shivered. 

**T am afraid be did, wy lady.” 

She went swiftly on, and, passing | 
through the few stragglers in the ball, ev- | 
tered the dining-room, where the chief | 
mass had congregated, and the babbab 
was loudest. All anger, at least all ex 
ternal anger, was bashed at her sight. 
She looked so young, #0 innocent, so 
childlike in her pretty morning dress of 
peach-colored muslin, her fair face shaded | 
by ita falli curls, so little fit to combat 
with, or understand their business, that 








{ 


hushed them into silence. 

“TI heard some one calling out that I 
ought to see you,” she began, ber agitation 
causing the words to cowe forth in & 
jerking manner. ‘‘ What did you want 





with me?” 

Then they poured out their complaints, 
bat not angrily, and she listened - = 
grew were wany and for 
midable clai i and 


; 7 notes 
IO U's, overdue bills and underdue bills 
heavy outstanding debts of all sorts, and 
trifles —_~ a | speaking) for house- 
* liveries, out-door ser- 
vants’ wages, bread and meat. 

What was Isabel Vane to answer? what 
excuse to offer? what hope or promise to 
give? Sbe stood in bewilderment, unable 
to spesk, turning from one to the other, 
her sweet eyes full of pity and contrition. 

“* The fact is, young lady,” spoke up one 
who bore the exterior of a gentleman, 
*¢ we should not Lave come down troubling 





| you onght to know what we want,” was the 


i>AHEL VANE, READING THE 


yon—at least, I can answer for myself— 
bat bis lordship’s men of business, War- 
barton 4 Ware, to whom many of us 
eaten i ter) cote eryt Md bs titer yer bel! 
not be « shilling ror anybody unless it 
could be got from the farnitare. When it 
comes to that, it is ‘ first come first served,’ 
and I got down by morning light, and 
levied an execution. 

* Which was levied before you came,” 
put in a man who might be brother to the 
two up-stairs, to jadge by bis none. ** Kat 
what's sach furniture as this to our claims 
if you come to combine ‘em?’ no more 
than a backet of water ia to the Thames.” 

** What can I do?” ehivered Lady Isabel. 
**What ix it you wish metodo? I have 
no money to give you. I” 


** No, mina,” broke in a qaiet, pale man ; 
‘if report tells trne, you are worse 
wrop than we are, for you won't have 


a roof to pat your head ander, or a guinea 
to call your own.” 

*“*He bas been a scoundre! to every 
body,” interrupted an intemperate voice ; 
**he has rnined thousands.” 

The speech was hissed down ; even they 
were not men, gratuitously to insult a deli- 
cate young lady. 

“Perhaps you'll jast answer un a «nes 
tion, mias,” persixted the voice, in spite of 
the hisses. ‘Is there any ready money that 
ean 

int another person had entered the 
room Mr. Carlyle. He canght sight of 
the white face and trembling hands of Isa 
bel, and interrupted the last speaker with 
scant ceremony 

“ What is the meaning of this?" he de 
manded, in a tone of authority. ‘* What 
do you want” 

“If you are a friend of the late peer's 


response. ‘‘ We want our debts paid.” 
** But this is not the place to come to, 





retarned Mr. Carlyle; ** your coming bere, 


| foeking in this extraordinary manner, will 


} 
do no good. You mnat go to Warbarton 4 | 
Ware 

** We have been to them and received | 
their apsawer--a cool assurance that there ll 
be nothing for anybody.” 

“Atany rate, you'll get nothing here, 
observed Mr. Carlyle, to the assembly, col. | 
lectively. ‘‘ Allow we to request that yon | 
leave the honse at once 

It was little likely that they wonld for | 
him, and they said it. 

“Then I warn you of the consequences 
of a refusal,” «jnietly said Mr ‘Carlyle | 


| “you are trespassing Upon a strangers 


property. This house was pot Lord Mount 

Severn's; be sold it some time back.’ 
They koew better. Some laughed, and 

maid these tricks were stale | 
** Listen, gentiemen,” rejoined Mr. Car- 


! 


' lyle, in the plaio, straightforward manner 


that carried its own truth. ‘To make an 
assertion that could Le dixproved when the | 
earls affaira came to be investigated, | 
would be simply foolish. I give you my | 
word of bonor as a genUleman—nay, an a 
fellow-man—that thir estate, with the 
honse and all that it contains, passed 
legally, months ago, from the hands of | 
lord Moant Severn. and, daring hia re 
cent sojourn bere, he was bat a visitor in 
it. Go and ask bis men of business.” 

** Who purchased it *” was the inyairy 

** Mr. Carlyle of West Lynne. Some of 
you may possibly know bin: by reputation.” | 

Rome of them did. 

“A cute young lawyer,” observed a 
voice ; ** ans his father was before bim.” | 
“IT am be,” proceeded Mr. Carlyle 
“and being a ‘ cate lawyer,’ as you do me 


| the honor w decide, you cannot suppose | 


should risk ay money apom any sale not 
perfectly safe and legal I was not an | 
agent in the affair: I employed agents ; for | 


| ings of his danghter 


| moment, fall he 


LErTen FROM EMMA MOUNT SEVERN, 


it was my vwn money that I invested, and 
East Fyne ts mine. ‘ 

“ « over ” in. 
jet 2 pe { 

“It was paid over at the time—taat 
Jane.” 

** What did Lord Monnt Severn do with 
the money?” 

“{ do not know,” replied Mr. Carlyle. 
“T am not cognizant of lord Mount 
Severn's private affairs.” 

Significant murwors arose. ‘ Strange 
that the ear! shonid stop two or three 
months at a place that wasn't his '” 

“It may appear so to you, bat allow we 
to explain,” returned Mr. Carlyle 


few days visit, by way of farewell, and I 
acoeded. Hefore the fow days were over 
he was taken ill, and remained, from that 
time, too illto quit it. This very day 
this day, gentlemen, as we stand here, was 
at length fixed for bix departare.” 

** And you tell ux you bought the farni 
tare 7” 

** Everything aa it stands. You need 
not doubt my word, for the proofs will be 
forthcoming. 
ket for sale: I heard of it, and becamethe 
purchaser — jast as I might have bonght an 
estate from any of yon. And now, an this 


in my house, and you have no claim upon 
, ' 


me, I shall be obliged to you to withdraw 

“Perhaps youll clain the horses and 
carriages next, sir, cried the man 
the hooked pone 

Mr. Carlyle raised his head haughtily 
** What is mine is mine: legally parchased 
and paid for—a fair jost price. The car 
riage aud bores I have nothing to do 
with; Lord Monnt Severn brought them 
down with bim. 

“And I have got a safe watcher over 
them in the oat premines aa they 
dont ran away, nodded the man 


to see 


placently “and if I don't mistake, Uere's 
a safe watcher over something else, up 
stairs.” 


** What « cursed scoundrel Mount Severn 
was'” 

“Whatever be may have | it 
not give you the right to vufraye th 


eon, 
feel 
warmly interrupted 
Mr. Carlyle, ‘‘and I should have thonght 
that men, callir yw the maelves bi liebroen, 
would have dindained the Allow 
me, Lady Isabel, he added, imperatively 
taking her hand to lead her from the 
room. “I will remain and deal with this 
bastiness 

Kat she hesitated and stopped. The i: 
jory ber father bad dune these men was 
telling painfally on her sense of nybt, and 
she ersayed to speak a word of apeoi my, of 
sorrew; she thought she ought tu du ro 
she did not like them to deem her «nite 
heartless. Bat it was « painful tusk, aud 
the color went and came in her pale face, 
and her breath was labored with the excess 
of ber tribalation. 

“To am very sorry,” she stammered 
and, with the effort of speaking, emotion 
qnite got the better of her, and she burst 


shane 


janto tears. “I did not know anything of 
all this; my fathers «affairs were not 
spoken of before me. I believe I have 


nut anything, if I hed, I wonld divide it 
amongst you as equally as Tevuld. But, 
should the means ever be in my power 
should money ever be mine, I wil thank 
folly pey all your claim- 

All your claims’ Lady Isabel little 
thought what that ‘all woald comprise 
However, such promises, wade at such « 
lewaly on the ear. Soarcely 
one present bat felt sympathy and sorrow 
for her, and Mr. Cariyle drew ber from 
the room. He closed the door apun the 
noisy crew, and then her solm came fourth 
hysterically. 


* The | 
earl expressed a wish to pay East Lynne a) 


Kast Lynne was ip the mar. | 


Mason, while telling me 


| Tam so grieved, Lady Isabel! Hed ! 
| foreseen this ganeqeam, you sboald have 
| been spared tt. (Can upstairs 
\elos«. or shall I vat Mt? Matar 

** Ob, yea! IT can go slone ; Il am not ili, 
only frightened and sick. ‘This in not the 
| worst,” she shivered, ‘There are two 


j men up - up with a.” 
“Tp with papa!” Mr Carlyle was paz 
sled. He maw that she waa shaking from 


| head to foot, as sho stood before him 
** L cannot understand it, and it terrifies 
me,” she continned, attempting an expla- 
; mation, ‘They are sittiog io the room, 
close to him; they have taken him, they 


may. 
| A blank, thanderstrack pause, Mr. Car 
| lyle looked at her he did not speak; and 
| then he turned and looked at the butler, 
who was standing near, Hut the wan only 
oe ong, by giving bia head « half shake, 
and Mr. Carlyle saw that it was an ominous 
one 

“IT will clear the house of these,” he 
maid to Lady Isabel, pouting back to the 
dining room, *' and jain you 
ntaira.” 

“Two ruffians, sir, and they Lave got 
possession of the body,” whispered the 
batler in Mr. Carlyle 4 ear, ax Lady Isabel 
departed. “ They obtained entrance to 
the chamber by a siy, deceitful tick, say 


then up 


| ing they were the undertakers meu, anil 


that be can't be baried unless their clainiw 
are puld, if its for a month to come. It 
hax apset all our stomachs, sir, Mra 
for she waa the 
iret one to know it wan an wick an abo 
coald be.” 

At present Mr. Carlyle retarned to the 
dining room, and bere the brant of the 
anger of thone savage, aud it may be maid, 
ill ased men. Not that it was vented upon 
him quite the contrary bat on the me 
mory of the unhappy peer, who lay over 
head. A fow had taken the precantion to 
inanre the earls life, and they were the 
beatof They left the house aftor « short 
space of time. for Mr. Carlyle's statemom 
was indisputable, and they knew the law 
better than to remain, trespaasers, on his 
pre porty 

Kut the enstodians of the dead coald not 
be so got rid of. Mr. Carlyle proceeded 
to the death chamber, and examined their 
anthority A similar case had never vx 
curred ander bis own claervation, thoayh 
thad ander hin fathers, and Mr. Carlyle 
rewetnbered bearing of it. The body of a 
eborch ciguitary, who bad died deeply in 
debt, was arrested a4 it was being carried 
through the cl sisters Wo ite yrave in the 
eathodral, Those men, sitting over Lord 


Mount Severn, enforced heavy claima, and 
there they must sit, antil the arrival of 
Mr. Vane from Castle Marling sow the | 


earl of Moant Severn 

On the following morning, Sunday, Mr 
Carlyle proceeded again to East Lyune, and 
found, to bis sarprise, that there was no ar 
rival, Inabel saat in the breakfast room 
alone, 
aud she shivering a4 it seemed on a low 
ottoman before the fire. She looked so ill 
that Mr. Carlyle ovnld not forbear remark 
logy Open it. 

IL have not slept, and I am very ould 
she answered. “I did not close my eyes 
al! night. | was so terrified.” 

** ‘Terrified at what’ be asked 
“At thome wen, she whispered 
strange that Mr. Vaue bas pot come 

“In the post in? 


“Iti 


‘fT don't know,” she apathetically re 
pled. “I have received nothing 


Bhe had scarcely spoken, when the butier 
entered with his salver full of letters 
moat of them bearing condolences ty Lady 
Isabel. She singled vat one, and hastened 
to open it, fur it bore the (‘astle Marviing 


“It in Mra. Vane's handwri- 
remarked to Mr. Carlyle— 
* Oaetius Maaiine, , 
“My Dean Isanen—I om 
at the news 
y bueband, 


postmark. 
ing, she 


gret, faithfully yours, 
Ewws Mouwr Sevann.’ 


had ashe been the —— oP " 
that first, early letter, have her 
self Emma Vane. Isabel etl do aon 
to Mr. Carlyle. “ It ia very anfortenate,” 
she sighed, 

Mr Carlyle ced over it as quickly aa 
Mrs. Vanes illegible writing allowed him, 
and drew in his lips in a peculiar manner 
when he came to the signatare. lerhaps 
at the same thonght which had struck 
Iaabel. 

** Had Mrs, Vane been worth a rash, abe 
would have come berself, knowing your 
lonely situation,” be attered impalsively. 

Inalbel leaned ber bead upon her hand. 
All the difficulties and embarrassments of 
her position came crowding op her mind. 
No orders had been given in preparation 
for the faneral, and she felt that she had 
no right to Gxt one. The earls of Mount 
Severn were ba at Mount Severn; bat 
to take her father thither would involve 
great expense; would the present earl 
vanction that? Since the previous 
she seemed to have grown old in the wgrid « 
experiences, her were chenged, 
the bent of her thoughts had been violently 
turned 47 Y Suen Instead of 
of of 
and be cguennthe bemnil B08 im 
the light of an unfortunate panper , an in 
terloper in the honse she was inhabiting. 
It has been the enstom in romance to re- 
present young ladies, especially if they be 
handsome ont interesting, an being en 
tirely oblivions of matter of-fact cares and 
necenaition, supremely indifferent to future 
prospects of poverty —poverty that brings 
hunger and thirst and oold and nakedness ; 
buat, be assured, this apathy never existed 
in real life. Isabel Vane's grief for her 
father -whor:, whatever may have been 
the aspect he wore for others, she had 
deeply loved and reverenced --was sharpl 
poignant; bat in the midat of that ariel, 
and of the singolar troubles his death 
bronght forth, she could not «hat her eyes 
to her own future Ita blank uncertainty, 
ita shadowed forth embarrassuients did ob 
trnde themaelves, and the words of that 
plain speaking creditor kept ringing in her 
ears =“ You won't have a roof to pat your 
head ander, or a guinea to call your own,” 
Where was she to go? with whom to live? 
she was in Mr. Carlyle’s house now And 
how was she to pay the servants’ Money 
was owing to them all 

** Mr. Carlyle, how long has this honse 
heen yours’ abe asked, breaking the 
silence 

‘It was in Jone that the purchase was 
completed, Did Lord Mount Mevern never 
tell you he had suld it to me?” 

“No; never. All these things are 
yours,” glancing round the room 

“The farnitare was sold with the hoase 
Not these sort of things,” he added, bia eye 
falling on the silver on the breakfaat-table 
** not the plate and lioen 

** Not the plate and linen' ‘Then those 
poor men who were here yesterday, have « 
right to them,’ she juickly eried 

“I scarcely know. I believe the plate 
goes with the entail and the jewels gu 
aleo. The linen cannot be of wuch conse 
quence either way 





“Are my clothes my own?” 

He amiled as be looked at her, amiled at 
her simplicity, sod assured ber that the 
wore nobodly « olme 

“JP did not know,” abe mghed “I did 
not understand. So many strange things 
have Lappened in the last day or two, that 
I seom to understand nothing * 

Indeed she could not understand. She 
had no definite tleas on the subject of this 
transfer of East Lynne to Mer Carlyie 
plenty of indefinite ones, aud they wer 
heannting her. Foars of deb. to bin and 
of the house and its contents bein handed 
over to hie in ligaidation, perhaps only par 
tial, were working in ber brair 

** Does my father owe you any money ’ 


] 
| she breathed, in a timid tune 


the meal on the table antouched, | 


*“Notany, he replied. “* Lord Monat 
Mevern was never indelted two me in hi- 
life 

* Yet you purchased East Lynne | 


* Ans any one else might have dune,” he 
answered, discerning the drift of her 
thoughts, “1 was in search of an eligibl: 


entate to invest money in, and Fast Lynn: 
suited we 

**I feel my position, Mr. Carlyle, «be 
reanmed, the rebellions tears forcing them 
selves to ber eyes, “thus to be intrading 
apon you fora shelter And | cannot bel; 
myself, 

** You can help grieving me,” be gentiy 
anewered, “which you du mwooh, when 
you talk of obligation. The obligation is 
on my side, Lady Isabel, and when I «x 
= a bope that you will continue at East 

sone while it can be of service, however 
page 99 that period may be, I assure you 
say it in all sincerity 
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“Jou are truly hind whe faltered 

and for a few deve, antil I cap think, 
entil ob, Mr Carlyle, ere pepae effaire 
wally wo bed as they seid yoeeterdey ! 
teroke «ff. ber perplesifies recurring & her 
“0h webement fore “le there nothing 
eft 


Now Mr. Carlyle might have giver the 








I conld pot make my home with Mra | 
Vane.’ 

Mr. Oariyle rowe, He conld do no goo! 
by remaining, end did out think weil to 
intrude longer ile suggested thal it might 


afraid of questions, aed | would pot see 
ber When | think of -that—I feel thank. 
fal that Iam alone.’ 

The housekeeper stopped Mr. Carlyle as 
he was going out 

“fir, what ts the news from Castle Mar! 
ing? Pound raid there was « letter In 
Mr Vene coming!” 

He was out yechtiog Mre Vane er 
weted him bome yesterday, so it tn tu be 





come? she breathed * The leaden coffin 
evght to be soldered down for you know 
air, the state he was in when he died 

“It can be suldered down withont Mr 


morning at daybreak, and those men inti 
mated that they were not going to lowe 
sight of the dead. The words sonnded 











* The was obliped to heep it a secret” it 
werpored Mr Warburton, addres=ir, lead 
Wout Sever “for not a etiver of the 
verclese motes could Le have fiigered ! a 


arge the cleime of bis child upon the earl, 
Wartarton, 


*Kpowing the slate of bis efairs, my 
tard, we huew how useless the urging ut 
weuld te, returned Mr. Warbort.» 
“ Your lordship bas bul « faint ides of the 
tardexs Lord Mount Severn bad pon 
hin The interest alone op his debts wes 
fright! ul— and the devce's own work there 
aacd to be to get it. Not to speak of the 
kites be let loose , be would fly them, and 





| their appearance bere, all the way from 


rething conld etop him and they had to 
be provided for 
“Ob, I know, 
tere of cap tesypt. 
aoue ar ote, thet was bie system,” 
“Drew! echeed Mr Werlarton, “he 
would beve Grewn « | 1! mpem Aldgate 
re It wee @ downright mapia with 
im 


replied the earl, with «a 
Tracing one bill 


Loe deughter to the charity of strangers’ 
 Hler case presents the worst featare of 
the whole,” remarked Mr. Carlyle 
will she do for a home? 
* She mnet, of course, Cod it with me, 


‘Nonsense! said the peer. 

* Mer Oarlyle ia right, my lord,” observed 
Mr Warburton, looting over his spec 
teclens lady Inabel wes in safety af 
Monat Severn till the epring, and the par- 
chase money from Last Lynne what the 
earl conld touch of it waa a atop gap for 
many thogs, and made matters oasy for 
the moment However, Lis tunpradences 


are at an end now 


«flecta behind them. I bear there was a 
fine scene yesterds+s morning ; some of the 
uefortaunete wretches be baa teken in made 


bevelty to them 
* Jows have as nneb right to their own 


as wehave, Mr Wartharton,” waa the peers 


* What | 


county aristocracy were pall bearers, and 
many private carriages followed 

All was bavtle on the following morning 
The earl was to depart, and wu 
depart, bat get tegether. In the course of 
the day the Gemestios wonld The 


ree 
oar wasmpoediny to Ly bs -— 
te convey him to ronpoeliaep-otade. at 


My time is up, Isabel, and Imauat go 

In there anything you wish to aay to me? 
Khe opened her lips to speak, but wlanc 
ed at Mr. Carlyle, and besitated, He wan 


vfanding at the window, his back toward 


Lat will do so from town.” 
liut Inabel stood before him in an atti 


be seid, ber color vary ing. 

“What ia 18? You wish to say some 
thing.” 

hue certainly did wish to may some 
thing, bat she did not know how, 
* moment of embarrassment to her, in 


latter bad no idea bis absence was wished 
for. 
*j-.J 
no money! 
features flashing crimson. 


do pot like to ask you, but I have 
she stammered, her delicate 


thia aspect of sflaira in so new He 
broke off hia disjointed sentences, anbat 
toned bis coat, drew out bia purse, and 








rather would she 
work for ber living rather woald she eat 
a crost and drink water’ and so on, aod 


~ on conte demowmelies are e mee bat 


may sppear very feasitie in theory, bat 
theory end practice are as oppo: ite as light 


be so stole over her spirit, even while ber 


* Bat why do you not take them /" 
“Take them te Lady Mount Severn! | 
No. I would rather leave them with yoa. 
Throw a few crambs into the globe now 


ovver Ler emotion. 
“Su down a few minutes, be said 


tude of wnoertainty—of expectancy, it may | 


lt waa | or two 


the signe! to start, but Mr Carlyle bad the 
carriage door open again, and was | ending 
in, belding ber hand. 


|: eeid @ word of thanks to 
rom biedeee«, Mr. Cariyle,” 
she 2, ber Sreefh very labored og 


am gre you hewe esen tibet I eonld mot" 
“T wid I coudd bawe done more; I wich 


Suddenly the andoabted ‘rath 
Mr. Carlyle bad left it 


it there? 
flashed upon ber 
| in her hand 
Her obeeks bornt, her fiugera trembled, 
her angry *pirit was opin arms. In thet 


| don, and the hotel which the Vanes were 
j in the habit of using, the first object bis 
eyes lighted on was his own wife, whom he 
| bad believed to be safe at Castle Marling. 
Ilo inquired the canse, 
Lady Monat Bevern gave herself little 
trouble to explain. Bhe had been apa 
ovuld order ber moarping so m 
in person—and William did not 


| better 


| reroarked the earl, after lintening ‘* Isabel 
is gone to-day to Oastle Marling.” 
Lady Mouut Severn quick!y lifted her 
head. ‘* Whats she gone there for?” 


tion. ‘*Moant Severn haa died worse 

| than a beggar, and there's not « shilling 
for Isabel.’ 

‘It never was expected there would be 


by Hard A Hongbton, New York. 
Biacawoops Magazine ‘Tae February 
pawber contains “ The Story of Valen- 


tine,” ** Disorder and Dreamland,” ** Skep- 


La Curwe pe ta Casue = A C oliection 
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hasty Lips were protesting that she would ber band, she strove to say a word of Great Western Pabiishing Co, 50? Wal- 
thanks and of farewell, and she thonght nal street, Phila. 


pot 

‘lwo mourners only attended the faneral, 
the earl and Mr. Carlyle The latter was 
no relative of the deceased, and but a very 
recent friend; bat the ear! had invited 
bim, probably not hiking the parading, 


she would choke at the effort of hee ping 
down the sole. At length jt was over: a 
kind look around, a yearning wave of the 
hand, and she passed on with Mr. Carlyle. 

Pound had ascended to his place by 


| selus, his trappings of woe. Some of the Marvel, and the posiboys were awaiting | city.” 


6 A Wisconsin clergyman has been 
found guilty by a church council of * not 
alwa aling the trath with sufficient 
carefalness to meet the demands of vera- | 


HEALING BY PRAYER. 


At the Swias village of Macnedorf, on 
the lake of Zarich, «a heepit«l, where the 
otly means need for healing the sick. whe 
resort Ussthes in opewda, are the W 4 of 
(rod and prmyer, apd where th —seare ‘onnd 
eofiglen.t in remiticadee of canes The 


offer great resistance; bat prayer, pationce 
aod love overcome, and they listen to the 
gospel. At one o'clock the patients, with 
ont distinction of class, assemble at din- 
ner. ‘* You find bere,” we are told, *‘ side 


| the lovely view of the lake, the anow-cap 
ped Alps and clear blne sky. At five there 
ts a daily prayer-meetizg, at which the 
—. olevel, we aro told, are truly 

artrendivg, rewinding one of apostolic 
times, when Christians pleaded for each 
other under like circumstances. A sub- 
stantial meal is served before mwven. The 
company breaks up into groups, free con. 
versation follows, and the evening service, 


Sach is the daily life of this wonderful 
hospital. In answer to prayer, bealth and 
vigor of body and sonndness of mind are 
restored to wany sufferers, and souls ob- 


Amelia Donnersohlo;, a young German 
lady, brought suit bef. re Jostice Banyon, 
of Chicago, one day iast week, against 








| the silk, and prevents the material being 


ent. This is a French idea, we believe, 
and certainly a good and sensible one. 
The leather comes prepared especially for 


gether too matronly and * old womanish” 
for the youthful and dashing belle of the 


almost square, the engraving being in old 
English, and otherwise plain. Some ladies 
are trying to introduce something new in 
the matter of turning down corrers, bat 
thus far they have only succeeded in con- 
fasing their friends. 

Large jet buckles are coming in vogue. 


| The zeal article is rather expensive. 





John Wesley. 


Macaolay snee@ at bistorians who have 


undertaken to gi am sectust of the reign 
of George U t mentioning the 
preaching of WhiteGeid. If, Sustead of 
Whitefeld, be had written Weasley, the 
poeer would have been more jest; for, 
after the establidkwent of the American 
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chews dhs . ” ' where,” was the reply of Mr Warbarton | Cartrle **Hhonld lyle had taken it with him to Bast Lynne, disinclined to listen to the prayer and read- barism. Soathey expressed no more than 
| theee petote myrelf, bat re, a ply ’ ing, as there are open gratings in the fuors the bare trath when he said, ** 1 consider 
“Nay. I think I onght to beg yours lord Mount Severn etrode the carpet laalal entered, dressed alao, and ready, that morning, with its destined porpore 7” nate " _ hae » ~ lin "a ¢ the Weeley aa the mos! inflaential mind of the 
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thee the kindr vou bave shoen. Hat To live ar pne, and die a beggar leaving she threw it back Where couid it come from ? What broaght ue Secu, ene On pny ninth . 7 =o ee pe 
@ kindness you b ' according to necessity. The insane often , baps milleunjums berce, if the present 


race of wen shall coutinue so long.” This 
jodgment is coming to be acknowledged. 
Within a few months past a site bas been 
appropriated in Westminster Abbey for a 
monument to John Wesley. Of all the 


sleanant if leabel had « frieud replied his lordship. “and, I should hope, | them | first moment of discovery, she was ready to . “pot 

ee, oo Ducie would no doubt be | « Sette r one ‘hon this, With all theae [os i pot,” said the earl, answer. | resent it as an insult; bot when sbe came | "7 ~e refined = and ge pee poet _ Ly ae Oe Sos 
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an Monnt Severn, that | had no time to write, When Lord Mount Severn reached Lon- | rainbling about the woods and bills tu enjoy ene 


The End of the Tichborne Trial. 
This celebrated trial, which has been 


before the public in one form or another 
for nearly three years, bas at last been 
concluded by the conviction of the claim- 
ant of perjury and bis sentence to foar- 
teen years’ penal servitnde. Roger Tich- 
borne sailea for New York from Rio de 
Janeiro on the sbip Bella, which was lost 


pope d he will be bere to day "No, they are not at an end " retarned | teneely peinfal, and the presence of Mr. | seem woll, so she broaght bim up for a ; 4 . : 
: Whatever will be done if be does net) Lord Mount Severn, “they leave their | Carlyle did not tend to lessen it. The “7 — ao = ar by ~ rea. His mother advertised for ber son 
| am sorry you came to town, Emma,” y ers, of ‘ y. or several years, and finally she heard 


that be waa living in Australia, baving 
been picked up at sea when the Bolla foun- 
dered. The claimant, who bas jast been 
convicted of perjary, arrived in England 


Vane” town ot 
“Of course withont Mr Vane It's "Ob, they are Jewa, half of them,” ** Bless me, Isabel! I declare I forget It is the most disgracefal of tain peace. ati a a 1866, aud waa recognized by Lady Tich- 
pot that. «ir Will those men allow it to | slightingly apoke Mr. Warbartom. .‘'If | all about it,” cried the earl, in atone of | business altogether,” returned ¢ earl, vorne as her son. She died, however, be- 
he done? The undertakers were here thie they do lowe a httie, it will be am agreeable | veration. ‘‘ Not being accnstomed to without replying to the immediate ques | THE COURT'S MOTHER-IN-LAW. — ponte a a 
” ly 2 - 


bers of the family denied the identity of 
the claimant. Tho snit for the title and 
estates commenced on May 1, 1571, and 


significant to ns, bat we arhed them nu angry reprimand “Aud if they were ured over ita contenta | A. j = 1 witb littl 
| qneetions, Have they a right to prevent Torks and infidela, it would not excuse P pace 1 _— run myself oe Per — tt b Anguast Bebrens, for breach of promise, csntien cae Glau feo teat Gama 
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“Open my word T cannot tell,” replied | was yon, Mr Carlyle, who contrived to get | me totown, You must make three ponuds thing for her own personal expenses, [| poremngg S200 is the limit b vaniodion — Maseb $18, 1673. The speseh of the 
Mr, Carlyle y The proceeding {a +o rare | sud of then }de for now, my dear, Onoe at Castio gave ber a ponud or two to day, for she rr ot oj ae ' sl pone be vol shaied Attorney-General ocoupied five weeks in 
aove. that I know little what right of law ‘Hy eouvireing them that Fast Lynne | Marliog Ponnd bas the fands for the | was completely destitute.” that she bad known the defendant tm Ges its dehivery, and after Lord Bellow had 
they have or have pot Do mot mention and ite furniture belmced te me Hut] journey Lady Mount Severn will sapply The coantess opened ber eyes, “ Where mar y, and bad become evenged to him — Sis +h a wp be be per 
this fear to Lady Irabel And when Mr. there are those two u Op etaira, in pow | but you must tell ber, or she will uot |» Mt she live? What will become of her?" these. He bad emigrated to this conntry ine po wy eee Bay — mo bape = 
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oe ' Vi , lowed bim in the ceurse of a year. The | poard enough testimon Two d ft 
; . The earl looked at bimw “I do not on he ay ke, and left two sovwe reigus and two | Severn, her voice almost reachivg a scream. | onng man admitted the engegement and = @ - y- aye after- 
warrkn X1 Jderetand you.” half soveretgus oa the table, ** That «be never sball.” } waded; , ae — ae oa a ee a 
oes “Did yen not know that they have] “ Barewell, my dear; mall #yedrit |. “She myst, hyma There is nowhere | , | SUSE ENS CORTE, GS he Ceans Wes ee 
i t ’ ; } ’ When this ng lady came over here : ; cod 
be rR Be} POR OTHE Pak OTR 1 eelsed the « Type aked Mr. Carlyle, | bay wat Castle Marling. I bal? be howe @lie for ber to iffe. Twave been « bliged f » Ceerman youre, is Fy! to marr | arrested for perjury This trial commen 
; bo dacta A eis ts & rom (re y Y| April 22d, 1473, and was conclnded on 
A post chaine waa discerned thundering | drepping bie wo. Two men have been | seon | to decide it so; and she is goue, an I tell | her, and I was ready to, and I told her! | j 28'h. 1874, when Lord Chief J 
Uf np the avenue that Rouday afternoon It | posted over tt, lke rentirels, sine yeater Passing from the reom with Mr, Carlyle, | you, to Castle Marling to-day mem, Bet che eaid that bor mother seust vee d 28h, 1874, when Lord Chief Jas- 
c.nteined the pew peer, Lard Mount | dey worning And theres the third inthe [he etocd talking with that gentleman a Lady Mount Severn grew palo with ee . > ak hy ft told tice Cockborn mmenced his charge to 
stain e Db poer, i ; - : ive with nsand Keep Conse for us. . the jury, which Was as interminable as the 
So vert Phe more dincot line of rail from | hoose, [hear who reloves exsoh by tum. | minute, his foot on the step of the chaise, | anger. Sbe rose from her seat and oon- | bor | had watched the ways of her mother , 
8 , ' J ; ; ’ ‘ | ber 1 had watoh« @ ways Of ber mu’ » | speeches of counsel. The two trials of the 
Castle Marliog bronght Lim only to within | that they toay go down in the ball and | and the neat was being whirled away, Mr. | frouted her horband, the table being be- | 04 that I was not pleased with them ; he B 
Sue miles of Weel Lanne and thence he | tebe their meala Carlyle retarned to the breakfast-room, | tween them * Listen, Raywond: I will that I loved her very deeply and was ready ya oon the British government not less 
hed travelled ip a hired chaine Mr. (ar The earl hed hated bin walk and | where Jeabel, an ashy whiteness having re- | not have Isabel Vane under my roof. I) 4 warry her, but 1 did not wish to warry | Cas G2 500 600, but te Buginnd these te 
! . wl og i — pn eth wong Benoa . « y her, Y | strong love for jnatice that makes the cost 
1 bi ! al tr near to Me Carlyle, Lis month open laced the crimaonon ber chceks, was ptok. | hate ber, #w oconld you be eajoled into . 
Iyle woon jrtred bins, anc alunoet ot the awn near 6 Ce . i ' ’ I | : a |her mother also, who was @ woman of | of tronbie of getting ita matter of minor 
seme tine Mr Warboi:tom arrived from | bis face a marvel of ec rsternativn. ‘By | ing op the gold, . yr | ay pny. ouch 0 thing? , | lordly and unpleasant habits, and insisted consideration ; 
London. Absenee from town at the pertod George" waa all Mr Werborton uttered, ) il you do me a favor, Mr. Carlyle?” | I waa not eajoled, and my sanction W45 | upon feeding we too much on cabbage, a | . 
WT tue cers death bad prevented Mr. | and enatchod of Lin planes nat will do anything T oan for you | net o ? ooldly om iB I proposed vegetable I have always bad a great dislike — 
Warburton s earlior atterdacce. Dusineus “Mr as aniyle, de Tout : rt poo? yeu a pees asuvereign aude balf to - I po road eh fa the obstinate | for. 1 am ready, your bovor, to marry her | Glue as a Healing Remedy. 
was entered Upon inanediately aright. that the body of the late earl bas | ward him. | ~ \ b » * ae - | now, providing that she will leave her | Dee the ten i 
‘ The present earl knew that Lispredeces | been wcived for debt’ demanced the pecr, “Itos for Mr Kare T told Marvel to | retort, Never with us mother out in the cold; bat I will not | or the last twelve or fourteen years I 
nor baci been an embarrased man, but he | solemnly Soae a cead body! Aw 1] send in and pay bom, but it seems abe for- | ** She in at Castle Marting now —gove to | nagry the old woman, I have made up my | have been employed in « shop where there 
had no conception of the catent of the | awake or dream'ng gotatlor pot iteff, and he is pot paid, | itas her home,” resumed the earl; ‘‘ and | mind to that, no matter what comes. | are over three bundred men at work ; and, 
evil, they bad net been intimate, and “Tt os what they Dave done They got | The Uchets were a sovereign , the reat to | oven you, when you retarn, will scarcely | Ping jastice asked Behrens which he as is the case in all shops of this kind, 
rarely of me in contact. As the varioua| into the room by etretagen ” fur tuning the piano, Will you kindly give | venture to torn her ont again, into the wonld rather do, pay down $200 or marry | hardly @ dey passes bat one or more of us 
kms of news were bow detailed to him In it possible that transactions po im. | it bin If I trast one of the servanta, it | road, or to the work-house, She will not | 4), young lady and have ber mother live | eut or bruise our limbs. At first there 
the wasteful espendiiore, the disastrous fan cos are pern itted by oor law? cjaou. | may be forgotten again in the hurry of | trouble you loog. ey continued the | with them ? and Behrens anawered firmly, | = bat few _~ found their way to my 
rain, the total aleence of provision for! lated the earl “ Arrest a deal man 1] their departure.” } earl, * One so lovely as Isabel will be sure | «1 will pay the $200" And then, if we | C¢partment to have their wounds bound 
d eaabel be stood petrifled ar i wghast. He | never heard of euch athing lam shocked ‘Kanes charge for taning a piano is | to marry early, and she appears ax gentle | may wo ond an account in the Chicago up; bat, after awhile, it became generally 
was @ tall, stout man, of three and forty | beyord eaprosmmos leabel said something | Ove shillings, remarked Mr. Carlyle and sweet tempered a girl as I ever saw; | Tnbune, Justice Banyou was delivered of | known that a rag glued on a flesh-wound 
years, hie natare honorable, hie manners | about two men, Lremember, bot she was * Hat be was a long time occupied with | #0 wheuce can arise your dislike to her, || this remarkable language : was not only a speedy ourative, bat a for- 
cold, end his coun nance sever eo full of grief and agitation altogether, | it, and did something to the leathers. It don't pretend to guess, Many amanwill)  . Allow me to shake hauds with you. I widable protection against further injary. 
te the moet iniquitous piece of ba | that I bot half con probended what abe did | ts not too muc lh. besides, 1 never ordered | be too ready to forget ber want of fortane | envy your firmness. There was a period I was obliged to keep a supply of rags on 
wines | ever beard t. he erolaimed to say npenangentject Why, what will be| him anything to eat. He wauts money | for the sake of ber face.” | in the life of this court, Mr. Betrens, when | band, to be ready for any emergency. I 
tbe teo lawyers “OF all the reckless fools, dome? an't we bury bin even wore than I do,” she added, with a “She shall marry the Gret who asks her,” | i¢ was placed in circumstances somewhat | will here cite one among many of the cases 
Monont Bevern must have been the worst ‘T farey net The housekeeper told | poor +e  F - . per ** Bat for = 1 the angry iady; ‘*1 il take care of | ginilar to yourown. If it bad bad the ead pak nag : eae ey — a | 
a | ardonably in provident as rewards me this morning, ste feared they would | ing of him [ shor vot bave mustere: © al. moral courage whieh you possess, it would | °° eo, wi an 1nch-Abd-a-qaar- | 
his és ne r. wa A aeectitg temark whet even enffer the «~ Mu to t closed | courage te beg of Lord Mount Severn, as (Te be conti mued in our next, Commenced in No.3.) | have pes el a Cations years of ter anger attached; by some means the 
“Te provident! itisost have beeu rank down And that onght to be dope with all | you have just beard me do In that cane do | >? cat 8 misery and anhappiness. The alternative sleeve of bis shirt cangbt in the anger, 
eadnate.” sobetted tha ont No man in | convenient speed | you know what I should have done NEW phhenyngy-ve 10 . was presented t> this court whether it would | >TiDgiDg bis wrist in coutact with the bit, 
’ py apan i Tce i ghia 04 Wien tote T perfeetly horrible attered the} ‘What shoatd you bave done he Scntpxea s Montury for March contains marry a young lady aod ber mother or | tearing the flesh awong the mascles in a 
af the mathe. tn bo ban lott bos Se hen | oes auiled | the continuation ef * The Great Sonth,” | wether it would pay $125 iu gold. ‘This frightfal manner. He was condncted to | 
wot e@ slilling literally not « shilling in “Whe hae dhne tt doy huow?" j “Lt shonld have asked you to pay him | * The Flower of Love Lies Bleeding,’ a | court was poor at that time. It was earning my department (the pattern shop) and I, 
her poor Pputtl wetion to hes ret Mr Wartortot forme, and | would have repaid you as | poem by Stoddard, ‘The Credit Moti an unsatisfactory living at the restaaract washed the wound in warm water, and 
what ev there wea ty the Leuse whe s cbodv of t rame of Anstey,” re jmnonh a I bad any woney 1 had a great | he — = Avass F _ The Heiress of Wast business. It sie ded. It took the young giued around it a cloth, which, when dry, | 
the easl die Tue twenty fir plied Mer Carlyle In ¢ absence of | 1 Lite ask you, de you Know , it would | ington, Katherine Farle, continged) | woman and the mother-in-law and kept the shrank into a rounded shape, holding the 
pou tlhe abawets wich she ba newher of the f ly, TE tock uper have been less painful thag the betng | ** Rarthen VPitchers, continued Z Phe $125. For a quarter of acentary this court wound tight and firm. Once or twice a 
given to Mason, whos i fort . f topay tt where visit, andes | obliged to beg of Lord Mount Severn Autobiography of an Atheist, yg. Topios regretted its hasty action. Itis glad to week, for three or foar weeks, | dressed 
Keeping | Tp re Ifthe girl wat sa aris the mer howity eo ‘L hope it would,” be answered, in a | of the Time, The Old Cabinet,” ** Home | ».uet a man who cherishes happiness more the wound afresh, and it was well. The 
af ribbor hereel?, ale bas not the | e itsat t three t se pound @, earrest tone ‘What elxe can I do | and Society,” ete, ete. Pablishad by tan be does money. The order of the mand pever lost an bonr's time in couse- 
: . vi ve » Anstes @i e pe tt. it ina | for y Seribmer A Co. New York court ia that the defendant stand dis- | dence. The trath of this statement ban- 
er ‘ tor tt a, really owing ; was about to answer ‘* Nothing Lue Gacary for March contains ** lem charged, and that the complainant, who dreds can testify to. I use, of course, the 
that such «a every] icf ‘ 1 Mr Warbur. | that he bad dene enough, but at that mo- | imiscences of Tom Marshall,” “ Linley bas been trying to bring & man into slavery best qnality of glue.— (Cur. of the Scientific 
A rj ‘ h, that Ansley ment their atlentiog was attracted by a Rochford, ontinaed ** Recognition, to a mother-in law, be fined ten dollars aud American 
a wh a each ae bustle outmddé, and they moved to the |‘ Linguistic and | terary Notes and Que-  Qocig —_—e = 
‘And a shameless end a soandalons | window | ries,” **Custave Dore,” * Toe Mas juer- —_ © <a ° 
Not « balfpeury in the world, A man, added Lord Mount Severn, * Well It was the carriage coming round for | ade,” *‘Mme. De Mauvea,” (continaed 7 Worth's Ways. 
there are no fands, and will be nome, tac thie is a pretty thing’ What's to be | Lady Isabel the late earls chariot, which | ‘Johann Sebastian Bach,” “ Confederate | Fashion Items. Every one who has a friend in Paris 
I can sce, for ber to draw apen done?’ : was to convey her bo the railway station six | States and their Constitation,” ‘** The Out Napoleon blue will be one of the fashion- sends for one or more of Worth’'s dresses, 
*“Qnite correct, my lord,” nodded Mr While they consult, let us look fora mo | or seven miles of) Itbad four post-Lorses | side of the Cay,’ © Drift Wood,” ‘Scien | able colors in Easter costumes, also ma- A lady who has just returned home from 
Wart rt The entailed cetates go to ment at Lady Isatel She sat alone, in to it, the namber baving been designated | tfc Misce lany,” * Carrent Literatare,’ hogany-brown, which is shown inadeven Earope tells me how Worth treats you, 
you, snd what trifle of personal property | great perplesity, indulging the deepest | by Lord Mount Severn, who appeared to | * Nebula, eto. Pablished by Sheldon & | different shades. A modification of the The man is an Englishman. and a perfect 
may be left, the creditors will take care + rief 1 t Mount Severn bad intiuated wie Isabel to leave the peaghborbood in | Co., New York redingote will be the most fashionable antocrat abont his business. A lady goes 
of to ber, kindly and affectionately, that) as much state as she had entered it. The fun Arianric Mowturr for March can- | street garment to him, and he gives her a look of carefal 
‘] understand Dat Lynne is yours,” henceforth -be nast find ber home with carriage was packed, and Marvel was | tains Kalph Keelers remarkable narrative | High Spanish combs will be extensively scrutiny. With a critic's eye he passes her 
wried the ee, tornicg sberply opom Mr | him aud bis wife, Isabel returned a faint perched outaide of how Owen Brown escaped from Har-| worn next summer, as the new style of imperfections by, and pays extravagant 
Carly te ** Jasbel bas jast said « therk you, and as soon a he left ber, * All is ready, she said, “ and the time | pers Ferry, a story by T. B. Aldrich, en- wearing the hair will require something of compliments. Next, he opens a box that 
“Te an” wae the reply. Ll became buret tates parotysm of rebellous tears, is Come for me to go. Mr. Carlyle, I am | titled ** Prudence Palfrey,” ** Mose Evans,” | that sort. They are shown in every pat- contains samples of silk and satin in every 
nave last Jame. I believe his lordstip kept‘ Have ber home with Mra Vane! she at xolng to leave you « legacy — those pretty by William M Baker, ** Raddeok and that | tern and style. ’ shade ; be bunches up together at least four 
} he fart a clase secret.” tered to ber own heart: “po, pever, gold and silver fish that I bought « few | Beet of Thing,” by Charlies Dadley War-| Street dresses are now lined on the bot- shades of the same color, and claps them | 
die rather would she weeks back.” ner, and other gvod articles. Pablished tom with black leather, which preserves against the lady's cheek, and then exclaims 


“That will suit.” Bot the lady remon- 
strates and says, ‘“‘®b! Mr. Worth, that is 
too prononce for me.” The gentleman be- 
comes irate, and says be never submits to 


Ag wiod bicept ourselves end Mr (ae prove to indulge tn these fights of fancy ; a 
iple's agetts, the fact was made known | bot they are in most cases unpracticatle and then | tielam and Modern Poetry,” ** Fables in | the pur . dictation, so she resigus herself to the 
none and foolish exceedingly eo in that of Lady lier face was wet with tears, and he | Song, etc.” Pablished by the Leonard Scott Paffed sleeves are all the rage. Asa tyrant, and behold the result. A drees with 

“Jt ie strange, sir, thet you could not Isabel Vane Work for their living’ It knew that she was talking hurriedly to Company, New York. rule, they are not becoming, being alto- a front width of rose-colored silk, side 


gores of mauve color, and a bouffant court- 
train of dark plaw-colored satin, with ihe 


rejoined the ew peer to Mr } | " 
: his tame ope of harah reproof, “You were end dark She plain fect was, that Isabel “No no. I bad better go at once.” Pablished monthly by J. L. Peters, New period. sides turned back with crimson silk, very 
z io bis comfidemce joa bnew the state of had ne altercative whatever, save that of He took ber hand to conduct her to the York Married ladies now have their husband's low neck, and short sleeves of the plam- 
| nis affairs. it was in your bne of duty to accepting « bowe with Lady Mount carriage. The servants were gathered in Prreass Mvsteat Montacr for Febra- in addition to their own name, on their colored satin, -with revers of the pink, 
b do it Severn sod the conviction that it mast the ball, wartng forber. Some had grown ary. Published by J. L. Petera, New York. | visiting card, a cnstom of long standing mauve and scarlet. Some pronounce the 
fk gray in ber fathers service. She put out Great Weerran Mowrmiy for Febraary, | abroad. The fashionable card just now is combination bad, others that it is odd and 


beantiful. And, said I, what did be charge 
you for that dress’ ‘* Turee hundred and 
seveuty. five dollars,” she replied. ‘* Whe 
I said that I wanted two waists to the doe 
he begged of me to let bim make another 
dresa, for the high-peck I wanted, and 
when I declined, be charged me $70 for 
the high-neck waist alone.” 
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The Major's Mistake. 


CHAPTER I. 
“Dash it. I'll eave ber life!” said the 


major, suddenly. 

e mejor had just laid a covering of 
gpow-white lather on that tract of chin 
which was etill sacred from the incursions 
of bis loxrariant beard. As be geve vent 
to this remarkable resolation, he ined 
vertently wounded bimeelf with bis rezor 
so as to Comp«! a reaogt to a towel and cold 
sponging, which put an end to bis refieo- 
tions for a time. 

Mejor Marjoribanks was an active, clean 
ly-built mao, rather below the sverage 
height. He had an eye like « hawks, 
beantifol hair and whiskers, and no other 
striking feature. His bands and feet were 
small and Gacly-formed, anda front tooth, | 
which Nature had taken from him, had | 
been exquisitely supplied by the hand of 

rt | 
4 The great feature of the major's cbarac- 
ter was determination: when he said a, 
thing be meant it. In the Orimesa, if | 
Major Marjoribanks bad said that a post | 
should be carried, its fell was looked upon | 
as certain. Zerlina, the mejor's vicions | 
little mare, knew it was useless to try and | 


refuse if once her master put ber bead , wan, 


straight for an obstacle. Like the late Mr. 
Assheton Smith, he would quietly ** ride 
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bave ridden over the nenal namber of 
ploughed Geldea. What more would you 
have of a woman in my position ’ 

“ What a queer girl you are, Di,” says 
the other y. wietfally. ‘You never 
seemed the same as the other girls at 
acheol ; and you don't seem a bit altered 
And so you heaven’ fallen in love yet? 
Bat I always said you would never fod any 
man to sait you exeotly. 

“That's jast whet Im wanting, my 
dear-—a Man I see plenty of amatear 
j keys and polite letier-writers What | 


| want is @ man -one thet is not afraid to be 


natural, or anbamwed to be in earnest. [ 
really think oor average dandy, with bis 
con self-sufficiency, and bis insulting in- 
difference, the wost anpleasant produc 
tivn of the age. Theres the mejor now—" 

* Who ie that?" 

**Major Marjoribenks, my dear; the 
glory of his regiment, and the idol of all 
the Lorse-dealers, amateur actors and fast 
young men for a circle of twenty miles. 
Why, Patty, you're blashing ! 
mean to say you know the man! 

“IT met him—that ie—be is a friend of 
my brother's,” said the other lady, with 
some besitation. 

** And you've been foolish enongh to be- 
lieve all hia nonsense, child, I dare say. 
Come now ?” 

** Well, be certainly is au extraordipary 


pleaded Patty. 
**Oh, yea, very. He oan ride a kicker, 
or write « barlesque. Bat as for beart— 


You dont | 


fully orabbed. You see when « girl has 


The major waited a little Then he ven. 


money she becomes the centre of a circle | tared to take the bend that was not occn 


of deception. Let's change the subject. 
How well that habit fits you.” 
“It feels rather st range. 
seliom ride at home.” 
“Ab, of course. Now to me babit is 
second nature, as some one says. 


a low drees. | purposely leat you my regu 


lar riding-hat, for I wanted to see how I | fnall 
I'm | woulda 


sboald feel in thie new-fangled affair 
afraid it wouldnt suit crashing throagh a 


You see I ao | 


I feel | 
infinitely more comfortable in one than in | rends my” (** vitela,” the mejor was goin 


| 


balifiach ; one wants son:othing stiffer for | 


that . What's that’” 


ahe cried, as an | have longed for a moment like this 


pied with his pooket handkerchief, and 
said in « tone of reapectfal tenderne<« 

* Don't, pray don't give way eo! You're 
quite safe now, I assure you.” 

Sob, sob 

“If you knew how every sob you atter 
* breast,” 


to say, then he thoaght of an 


substitated “beart, you yoa 
t keep on #0." 

Bob, sob 

“You don't know bow I have hoped, 


to 


indistinct sound came down the wind, and bold your band in mine, to feel that we ure 


both horses pricted up their cars, 


“The | alone together, that you do not repalee me, 


bounds; they must bave come all the way | that I am permitted” (hisses ber har .!), 


from Mariford.” 
**Ob, do look at this horse, Di! 
| dancing up and down fearfully.” 
| “Pat Bim op the carb, dear, if he's too 
troublesome. Ah, there they go! Look, 
Patty, there's a sight for you! See how 
close they ran togetber! There's Mr. 
| Vane on Brown Boas. Well tried at, Mr. 
Vane! Ab, the major does it—oh, the 
conceit of that man'—and here oome the 
reat; only two gaps for all the poor crea- 
tures. There's my little brother Hantry 
| bringing ap the rear on his pony —a terri 
| ble bard fellow is Bantry. Oa, Patty,” said 
Diana, trembling with excitement, ‘I'd 
give anything to be with them.” 
* Taen do go, dear,” said Patty, with an 
effort of self-sacrifice that was enormons 


for a fall,” if the leap were impracticable | why, wy dear child, he'd toss you avide, if, ‘'1 shall be safe enough. Withers will 


witbout one; and no one knew 
deftly better than the major. 


w to fall | it suited bis purpose, with as much indif- | take care of me.” 
| ference as I toss that withered camellia. | 


** Well, he's just down in the road there. 


Bat a life spent, as it were, in a suc | Now, don't you waste a thought on him. I! Keep along it, and you'll just cross the live 


cession of pitcbed batiles, does not pass 
without leaving marks of wear and tear, 


don't intend to, though the wretched man 
has been making love to me in his quiet 


| they are taking. I really mast—come, 
| Terry ;" and away went Diana, babit toss- 


and the major after bis third bottle of | way over since he came. I am afraid every | ing and eyes glistening, and vanished 
hair-dye, began te take very serious views | day he'll propose, and I shall bave the | gloriously. 


of life. Short and decisive were bis rami- | 
nations, and with characteristic uo 

ness be determined on marriage as his 
next achievement. For this purpose he 
selected a young lady of remarkable wealth 
and considerable personal attractions, and 
devoted himself to the sacrifice like a 
sc coud Iphigenia,-——barring the sex. 

Perbaps it was the very difficulty of the 
achievement that impelied the dauntless 
major to the attack. Diana Harford had 
already refused two barovets, a banker, 
and four minor deities, before the majors 
appearance in the field, and still continued 
to ride across country with as much en- 
thusiasm as if her whole life was to be de- 
voted to that occupation. People began 
to say that she would never marry: ‘* The 
right man had not spoken,” was the general 
opinion ; and the wejor, as be guawed bis 
mustache, resolved with an inward oath 
that be would prove himself that man, or 
perish in the attempt. 

Not that the mejor wes wholly devoid of 
that oppractical iachine called a heart. 
Down in a little villa, neer a country vil 
lage, liveda little lady of twenty, who could 
have told strange tales of the majors sen. 
timentality. Ob, major, major! were not 
all your flocks and herds safficient, that you 
must needs make this innocent ewe lamba 
captive to your bow ard spear? 

Kat let as do the major jasties, In this 
matter he was noi altogether a free agent. 
From the moment he met Patty Koxe- 
neath he bad felt himself fascinated by 
her in spite of all his attempts to per- 
suade bimself of the coutrary. That a 
quiet, almost timid, little proviuotl beanty, 
with a general aunsophisticatednes: of tone 
end manner, should have any power to en 
chant the major of a thou-and fights seem- 
ed to him too ridicalous an idea to be 
entertained for a moment. It did not 
ocoeur to him that it was perbaps this very | 
difference from the women he beeu 
accustomed to flirt with that constitated | 
her charm. | 

Reviewing the matter that morning in 
the solitude of his chamber, the major 
looked back on this love passage with a 
thankful sense of escape. ‘1 was deilirh 
near making a fool of wyself that time,’ 
said the mejor to himself, as he tied his 
cravat. 

Bat though the major congratulated him- 
self op being #0 safely of with the old 
love, he was far from feeling so comfort- 
able with regard to bis prospects with the 
new. He was too old a campaiguer to ad- 
vance bis main body without throwing ont 
skirmishers and outposts, or wake a step 
in an affuir de cwar without feeling bia 
way. It was this quality, backed by the 
wajor's real talents ond prowess, that made 
bim so invincible. Women never suspect. | 
ed him of wishing to engaye their affec- 
tions, antil they foand it was two late 
And when once the gates were opened, no 
one knew how to retain a position ia the | 
conguered city better than the major. 

But Miss Harford ’s heart seemed to be | 
impreguable even to this experienced be. | 
sieger. The major, who bever commit- 
ted the error of overrating bis advantages, | 
confessed to himself that be had done all 
he knew. Had he pot ridden as no mau 
not professionally accustomed to risk his 
neck, ever rode before? Had he not got 
up private theatrioals (the maj rin ** Used 
Up’ was really worth secing), and even 
written a sparkling comodietta, agreed by 
every one but the mejor himself ty be 
equal if not superior to Robertson’ Had 
he not sung those tenor sor,s of bis thet 
would have charmed (the savapeuess vat of 
abear? And bad he not thrown around 
all bia achievewents a halo of rexpeciful 
sentiment, as who should say, ** I care not 
for them except in so much as they are 
pleasing to you?” The major conld flad | 
no fauit with himscif or with his exer- 
tioma. He had attacked the fortress with | 
all the parapherual.a of sapping and 
mining, zigzags aud paralicls, aud still | 
(he flag of liberty floated mocking!) above 
the unconyuered bastions, Luere way but 
one hope—a forlorn hope, he coufossed | 
to bimself—anod if was with a serious 
theogh determined spirit that the mejor 
revolved on ap atiack Ly suru. hie 
pronounced this reso!utivou iu the memve- 
rable words which commence this story 
** Dash it!" said the major, ** IU save ber 
life " 

The mejor bad wade up bis mind. 

Perbeps, had the wajor known who it 
Was thet bad arrived os a guest to Mina | 
Harford on the previous evening, it might 
have disturbed bis calculations. Lat there 
is no reason why we should not listen to 
the conversation of Diana and her guest | 
as they sit by the bedroom fire in their | 
elegant diahebille. | 

Miss Harford was a girl of considerable | 
individuality of character. Withoat affect. | 
ing any of the airs of a “blue” or an ec- | 
centric, she generally thought for herself 
on many sul jects, and would state ber 
opinions pretty strongly on occasion. This 
caused her to be regarded with saspicion 
and dislike by most of ber own s« x, and the 
weaker of curs. She was unusually, prudes 
said improperly, wel] read in tue drama of 
the last centory, a: d actually preferred the 
aa of Sheridan to the school uf Schuie- 








** What have I been doing lately 7?” says 
she in apsver to a qaestion frum ber com- 

kn. * What am I always doing? I 
«ve danced the usual r portion of dances, 
round and square; | have read the last 
mew novel, aud tried the last milk-aud- 
water effusion they call a ballad; and I 


| reading or comwirttin,; to the flames 


trouble of refasing him without losing my 


temper. 

** Bat I can't help it,” said Patty, faintly. 

**Oh, yes, you oan. You thought you 
couldnt, down in that dull place, with 
nothing else to think about, bat you'll be 
ander a different treatment bere, | can as- 
sure you. Plenty of exercise and excite- 
ment will soon cure you. I'll tell you what ; 
as a great treat to morrow you shall rule 
Crasader. We'll take a quiet canter along 
the laues.” 

**Ob, but I can't ride strange horses,” 
said Patty. 

** Ob, you'll soon get acquainted, Mind, 
I consider this a great favor, and yon 
musta 't hurt my feelings by refasing. One 
of my babita will ft you nively, and when 
you return you ll feel epicit enough to defy 
twenty majors.” 

**You are a darling girl,” saul Patty, 
getting up and kissing her. 

‘Lam afraid youre in a minority, my 
dear,” said Diana. *‘* Most people say lm 
intensely disayreeabie. 
don t dream of the major.” 

And the pair kissed again, and parted 
for the night. 


CHAPTER IL. 

‘The next day was ope of thors mild, 
hazy, November ones, which break out 
mito a glimpse of sunshine towerd nour, 
and then return to their former dullness. 
Che two girls rode along 
hedgerows, chatting pleasantly. 

‘I'm ware I shall never be able to 
wanago this animal,” said Patty, ttmidily. 
** Bee how he tosses bis head about.” 

‘Thats because you let Lim feel the 
carb, dear; I had it put up sharp on par- 
pose. Have power of punishment, but 
seldom use it; thats the real secret of 
managing horses, dogs, and men. ‘There 
now, you see be goes quietly enongh on 
the sna‘ile. Now coax him a little, and 
give and take more; remember be isnt a 
phlegmatico donkey, with a mouth like a 
deal board.” 

** Well, I must say I prefer quiet bornes ; 
one feels so much more at ease.” 

**Pshaw, my dear! I wouldn't give a 
guineas for a borse that any one cvuld ride, 
that took no more notice of a steam-engive 
than of a baystack. They have just the 
same dead level of indifference that in the 
ideal excellence of the young man of the 
period, who beara with eqnal apathy of a 
railway accident or a revoiution, ' 

** Well, 1 suppose they only follow the 
fashion, just as in their eats and ooilars.’ 

* But what an age it must be that makes 
a dead calm its acme of good atrle, and 
substitates Jack Poyntz for RKanyer or 
Coarles Sarface.” 

* Good Heavens, Diana! you doa t mean 
to say you read those horrid olf plays? 


Mamma would not Jet me stady «neh | 


things on at y acoount.” 

*Nomseuse! Asif they could be worse 
than the I'rench plays one sees now, or 
half a dozeu Englwh ones I could name 
At least, L enjoy the male characters more 
than im ours, | 


Lit wickeder at bottom.” 

**Gentlomen tow could be quite as witty 
if they cared to try.’ 

* Oh, I doen't doubt their abilitice, my 
dear; I suppose the breed of wale animals 
produces atunt the same number of 
ies iD every age, Lut how is one to know 
uw? 
wits and their swords equally bright by 
daily use. Here cae isin eyaal unoertainty 
as to their liver’ or their intellects.” 

**Livers,’ Diana! What an expres- 
sion!’ 

‘Strictly Shakepearian, I assure you 
‘A lily diwered knave’—see *Mactheth.’ I 
daresay you can tind a dusty copy of 
Shak»peare on the top shelf in the library. 

“Au, Di! Pos afraid you never will get 
married at this rate.” 

‘No, dear, As some one says of Morris, 


|* IT shall die the serene martyr of a wean 


and melancholy tine.'” 
** You mast have had plenty of offers 7 
** On, dozens! all conched tn the conde 
ascending brevity with whic the preox 
chevaher of the day deigna to express bis 


| wishes. Now just con'rast the men we 


have been talking eboat. Worship com 
menoes by a shower of more or lew read 
able verses, which you have the «ption of 
You 
casnaliy drop your handkerchief into a 
running stream or down a precipice, and 
your adorer throws himself after it, and 
restores it at the risk of hia life. 


both kieos, mind—and begs you to save 
him from destraction. You relent; on 
leaving yoo he meets bis rival; a glance is 
evough ; swords flash oat "-—so did Diana's 
eyes-—** aud woe wo him who flinches.' 

** Horrible!" said Patty. 

* Will this wun you better? Strepbon 
strolls lazily into the room; remerks on 
the weather, allows Limself wo decline into 
a seat Ly your side, aud saggestsa that you 
should becoms Mra. Sirepbon. Going vat 
be meets bis rival; treads on his toes, 
they exchange abusive epithets, Lyit cigars. 
and—vob, bathos ' 7 cut each other at the 
elab.’ 

* Well, that's Letter than Eghting,” asia 
Patty. 

“And infinitely safer. 
perbaps, after all, you are right. 


Well, my dear, 
We 


| mustu't take our idea of the class from Sir 


Harry Wildair—there’s darling ueme for 
you They ouly stow what was consider- 


ed the thing. I dare say | am getting fear- 





Good-might, and | 


between the | 


Lhey were influitely more | 
sparkling, and I dunt believe they were a | 


rodi- | 


I certainly prefer wen who kept their | 


Aftera! 
| while he throws himself on his knees 


| Patty turned ber horse's head back to- 
| ward the gate of the field they had turned 
into, and got safely ont into the road. 
| fome distance down it she could see 
Withers, the groom, who was having a 
little difficulty with his horse, which was 
| plunging and curvetting in a diagonal po- 
| sition, as is the manner of eager horses, 
| performing an equine balance-step with. 
| out advancing particularly. On Crasader 
| catohing sight of his companion in ill 
| doing, he proceeded to imitate his actions 
| with a siderat| tof exeggere 
tion, Patty, finding him bursting into a 
canter, attempted to take up the carb rein, 
but only succecded in getting both in an 
inextricable confusion, Then she olang 
|in terror to them with both hands, on 
| which the irritable Crusader fought him- 
| self into a confused canter, which develop- 
| ed itself into a smart gallop, dashed past 
the astonished Withers and stampeded. 

Oar friend the major bad arrived at the 
meet that morning, and was considerably 
chegtined not to fiad the o! ject of his 
| intentions present, ‘ The atiffest Lit of 

eonntry for mwilea round, too,” he said to 

himeelf. ‘* What can she be thinking of ?" 

Hia determination of the mornivog was 
| tall in hie mind, and be longed for an op- 
portanity of potting it in practios. On, 
for the sight of the wel! known bine habit 
and iroo-eray steed!) The major was des 
tined to bave his aspirations gratified in an 
unexpected! manner, 

He had been riding a line of bia own for 
| a short distance, nud was separated from 

the restof the fled by the breadth of a 
| pastare, whea he beard the quick-repeated 
rattle of a horse going at fail gallop in the 
road on the other side of the high hedge, 
parallel to which he was riding, and in au- 
other moment he saw throngh the twigs 
the bourse he bad looked in vein for at the 
meet tear past hin: at mad speed, the bine 
habit streaming beck ag the wearer sway. 
ed in the naddle, holding the reins in both 
hands with the convulsive grasp of fear. 

** Kan away, by Jove!” anid the major, 
turning Zoerlina’s head without the least 
hesitation at the qaickset. ‘I'wo or three 
intenre, short strives —a riso, and a orash 
of twigs-a ratde of horse-hoofs as they 
patter on the herd road, as Zorlina jast 
manages to save her knecsa and nose from 
damage by « clever recovery, and then the 
major, as cool as if he bad been hopping 
over a gutter instead of one of the ugliest 
drops in his experience, sot her going in 
pursait. 

The fact was, the major waa in that state 
of exultation that every soldier feelx on 
coming into action. Qaick aa lightning 
ho saw the ooming situation, and braced 
himself to take advantage of it, and as he 
| Orept nearer and nearer to the fayitives he 
felt his contidence in his bourses powers 
and his own 
| Abont baif a wile from the place where 
| this stern chase commenced, where the 
j}road was crowed by another at right 
| angles, stood an inn called the Croan Koyns 
| The major knew this, and also that on the 
other side of it the read dipped down into 
a rather steep hill, 
twenty )aras nearer when the 
ed tinht and, keeyang on the turf at 














im 


approech might not add fresh speed to the 


a decisive effort, 

| In front of the Croam Keys there was a 
trianguiar peateh of sodden tarf, and aa 
Orusader came opon this he slackened his 
| ap ed very esiigutly; the mejor dashed! 


He's | 


the side of the road, that the nuise of hin | 


raoaway, he called on Zoerliaa wmartly for | 


| thought the major. 











He had got ap some | 
‘na appear. | 


| alongside and seized the reins ear the bit | 


jan bes might band; the horse, which was 
; mot « Vicious one, stopped efter a few 
} struggles, as he felt the power at work on 
| the carb ; aud the lady, falling fainting for 
| ward in a heap on bia neck, would have 
| tambled to the earth, hed not the ever 
‘ready weajor leaped frou his saddie and 
| caaght ber in bis arma. It would-have 
| made @ capital pictnre—the two horves 
| standing steaming and panting, and the 
| arjor staggering under the weiwht of the 
souscless damsel, whose chin bany over 
bis shoulder while her hair, released fron 
tts bonds in ber wild fight through air 
streamed down bis sc utlet-coated back 


“that you do not forbid me.” (Business 
as before. ) 
Sob, sob, sob. *‘ When will she stop?” 


* You do not anawer; speak to me--or 
hear me while I tell you what | have wished 
to say for long days pest Miss Harford- - 
Diana, I love you!” That was denoedly 
well pat, thonght the major to bhimeecif 

ir!” said the lady, suddenly t rt 
electrified into an erect posture, It was 
bat one word, bat it waa quite enongh to 
almost throw the lmpertarbable off b's in 
vineible equilibriam. For that moment 
Mise Kosenesth could boast of having seen | 
that great man, to ase a common, bat ex 
pressive term, dabbergasted. ' 

** Patty! —Mias Koseneath |” 

* Yes, Mejor Marjoribants, Miss Howe. | 
neath. Oh, take we home, take me bome, 
and never, never dare to call me laity 
again!’ 

** The 
th b 


* You might have been satisfied with 
making a fool of a poor silly girl, withont 
insulting her afterwards. Oh, Low could | 
you be so o—o--ornel |" | 

“IT say, Patty—listen a moment-—don't, 
talk like that. You don't sappose I meant | 
to burt your feelings’ Hang it, | aint) 
such a cad as all that comes to. I didn't 
know it was you—I took you for—" 

“Ob, I know; you took me for Miss 
Harford. Dear Di! she told we you had | 
been making love to her since you came, | 
Bat I thonght you had only been f —a—-| 
flirting,” said poor Patty, going off again, 

** Did she tell you that! said the sasjor. | 

* Yes; and she said yoa were a oun- | 
ceited man, and she was afraid every day 
you'd propose, because she would bave the 
trouble of refusing you. | never told her 
all you said to we down at Kosewood. 
Silly that 1. was, ever to believe io a ma- 
jor!” } 

Did piqne and chagrin at the intelli. | 
gence that he hal jnst roosived prompt | 
the majors next impalae’ Or did his) 
better augel whinper to bim that a dinner | 
of berbe with thin little woman who really | 
loved him, end for whom he was conscions 
of a feeling as nearly akin to that passion 
athe wan capable of exportencing, would 
bo bettor than a more splendid repast with 
her to whom he was indifferent? Hitterly 
wuald he have derided snoh an idea frou 
another; bitrerly that morning wonld he 
have laawgued at the thought of bis prorest 
cvaduct, Bat few mon art up to ther 
principles; and it waa with «a ring of 
genaine feeling in hia voiwe that he «at 
down by Patty « side and said bat we wil | 
not write hia words; they were preatly de 
void of that artistic Haenoy which geno 
raliy disting@ished the majors utterances | 
to the fair sex, bat to Paty they sounded | 
like flowing honey. | 

“And you really will—and you're not 
sorry for what has happened?” | 

* Well,” said the major, looking down 
into begbyes, which gazed ap throng her 
tears, glistening with mingled hight and 
teardro»s —** perbapa it ween t such an no 
fortanate mistake after all! 

Wonld you be surprised to hoar that 
the major makes a capital husband? He 
lives in an atmosphere of spuds and steam. 
ploughs, cattle and cvanty magistracy, and 
when, on some snmmers eve the cload 
compelling cigar being lighted, he lies 
npoo hia lawn, and eco bis yoony bar 
bartans all at play, be really doos net look 
unhappy. Sometimes a young lady, whe 
4 wetting older, comes to see Mra Marjurt 
banks and the children. She it im who 
has given Fred his pouy aod Maurice how 
teroer, She ia still eumartiod, acd intends 
tv cogtinns av. 

“Aud yet I always thoaybht you woald 
marry, 8ome time or other, seya Patty to 
her Visitor, as the wafor passes the win low 
“And | know some one that thoagh. so 
too, at least at one time ” 

“Ab, my dear,” says Dinna, with «alight, 
comical curl of ber lp, “that was the wa 
jors mitstake.” 


‘4 





de vil!” said the major, slowly, 
iT] tack 





—-_—- 

4D Hamuel A Adamaw 
eda divorce by a Vermont ¢ 
count of the “ intulesa! 
Sarah, hia wife 

68 Speak ns of Mr. Milian antobiogre 
phy, the New York Lines temark« * Was 
there ever a proture wo fertidding pre 
vented to the world, av tiat of tee itu 
Mill set to work at leaeuing (rreok at "hres 
yours vid, and of bin father oriving the i 
fant throogh the daily grinds & rely the 
elder «of these two strange twor 
have fancied hivigelf one f the 
the yoda, for be certamly « 
coedit s amall when be tuwk toat bal y for 
bis grist 


nily wrant 
trt 
wvenity 


rece 
on af 
of 


tatet 
Mills of 


it greed ex 


7 Tue Wousr Cow tore Kemark 
able thing frow Euyleud A © mundo 
contest made part of an evenings citer 

jtemment of ronwe “* wesart A anilve 
watoh wan to be the rewerd of the wretoh 
who should make the worst connndrum 
Hieboid Ube reruit) ** Why ia the Shah of 
i’erma like the Suab of Vers? Lb cause 
be Is the Shab of Iernia 

€@ A Paris lotior says the lb mproiw ba 
gente bas aged rally. luere are deep lines 


With seme ditoalty the mejor carrie: | 


(his lovely burden into the porch of the 
Cros K yy". 

‘Show me a private room, and get we a 
glass of brandy!” were the orders with 
which be stopped the mouth of the aston 
isbed landlac y. 

‘La! Poor dear wail 


young lady!” 


brought the restoring fuid. * Can I do 
auytbing for her, sir?’ 

“Bio, L think not,’ said the major, de 
Cinively. *‘Leave ber to me. ive had 
some Xperience in cases of thin kind, 
j} aud thrusting balf-a-crown inw the wo 
; man * band, be slat the door in her face. 
| “* Well, how she could ha’ married be | 
said the woman to herself, as she returned 
to the ber. Sue evidently thoagbt, from 
the majors want of sympathy, that he 

muat be the | 


Las vend of the sufferer. 
The evening ylooma were just closing 


at each side of Ber mouth, and her ehel 
face looks drawn aud hayward ihe ’ 


i beck 


flat orape bat which she weerkt juste 
| from her temples seems tow yo ututal fer 
| her worn face, but in a relief tot to see 
Lewl aa 


that female, in a voice of sympathy, an she | 


Ler lips set in that stil woolen wr 
the gold of her tresses or the roves in her 
bonnet, wherewith sue used toy wreet her 
subjects of Pans inetherdaya Loe young 
Prouee lmperial in ber very image. bat the 
sligtt mastacbe past baddioy on kis upper 
lip will seon mar the present porfectiun of 
tue reseu. b'ance. 

&D Lhe dagyer with which Nava liac aa 
sansinated Henry IV. of bf rance 


, er @ 


cording to the Figero, recently beougt' 
janto pablio notice in Paris in @ very 
| carious way. The kuife was reyar ied ase 
great curiosity, and valacd aco rtin ly 


‘in, aod wade the litte back parlor look | 


more atd wore dismal and dingy. The 
ms) ft rained the clhloging veil sufficiently 
to rast the edge of the ylasa Let ween the 
lips of the patient. Presently the oolor 
came back wo ber face, she drew a long 
gssping breath, and felt for her pocket 
bandkerolief. It was ip the pocket of br 
eaddle—the major instantly placed his 
*nowy cembric in her trembiing band. 
| Taen abe overflowed. 


} 








in course of time, after passing Uroupt 


the bande of varivas owners, it came in 

the possession of a youny etude t, living 
iu great poverty iu tue Lue dew Acacias tr 
Paris. He tried seversl tiawa to white 


win 


knife, but the price demanded, =! 

wo large, and be could Got dnd « 
tomer. A few weeks ey be iourd t 
self abeolately without food, aud, ia 


of desperation, stabbed Limewif wih be 
knife. Toe rusty weapon, bo wower, tame 
eeu 


ouly @ alight wound from whiet be 
reouvered. The kuifk 
time [been seized Ly ‘h> | 
teen placed by them in une of their of- 
floes. 


bed th the monn 


oive, ard hae 


| and every 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


&@ Why is the figare * like « peacock! 
Recanse it's nothing @ithont its tail 

& The wits now call bigamy *‘* Utab- 
liging” the female ser 

&@ Kobb & Nteel le the suggostive name 
of a Grm in Chicago. 

oo if we cant hear, it ain't for the 


lack of ears,” as the ass said to the corn 


, Meld 


$7 Josh Hillings says, “‘ Baccess don't 
kopsist in bever making blunders, bat in 
never making the same one @ seckond 
time 

62 4 Frene) chassenur hes invented « 
boot with small wheels attached to the 
soles asa means of facilitating homan pro- 
xrese, Most men, however, will prefer to 
weer their castors on their heads 

S@ The ocastodian of what had been 


| Gartbaldi’s straw-atuffed bed in leohia was 


heard to mutter, on seeing a lady carry 
awey a few straws as a relic, ‘* They will 
do it; [I've stoffed it sis times already 
since the general left.” 
© Kev. Gent. —"“Bat you really can 
have no serious reason to wish to be part- 
ed from your wife?” ‘* Kastio,— Well, no, 
air, I hke wy wife well enough, bat, you 
soe, ahe don't please mother.” 
$f When yonr pocketbook is empty 
a. koows it, you oan t al 
your friouds ip it, and it won't * a= ont 


| worth a cent.” 


S@ lt ie eatimated that, by using power. 
fal telescopes, 90,000,000 of stars can be 
discovered and mapped down. This will 
ave some ides of the infinity of the sys- 
tem, which seems to begia nowhere and 
end nowbere. 

@ The custom of having orange-blos. 
somes for bridal wreaths was derived from 
the Naracens, among whom the orange 
branobh, from the ciroamstance of its bear. 
jug frait and flowers at the same time, 
was considered an emblem of pro«perity. 

47 In the last Ove yoors Spain hae 
wasted $200 UO 000 aad lost between 50 
100 and 75,000 troopa, by ballet and die 
care, in a vain effort to subdee the Uubanus, 

4@ The Hpeoctator affirms that, ‘as « 
rule, women, whenever their national pride 
is touohed, are decidedly more warlike than 
men; and argues that their enfranchice 
ment woald bea step in the opposite di- 
rection from the of peace. 

67 L) okens dieted himeelf while in Ame- 
rica, aud altogether lived ia the must ab- 
stemious atyle, ashe himself stetes in « 
letter to bie friend Forster; “At seven 
io the morning, in bed, a tambler of new 
cream and two a peep ofrum, At 
twelve, a sherry cobbler and a biscalt. At 
three (dinnertime) « piat of champagne. 
At five minutes ty cight an egg beaten op 
in aylass of sherry. Hetween the parts 
the strongest beef tea that oan be wade, 
druok bot, At a quarter past ten, soup 
and any little thing to drink that | oan 
faney 

60 What's hay’ asked a man of an 
honest farmor in Harlington, lowa, the 

mormeg The P. of H. told him 
) aod followed the man aroand the 
wagou, a8 be examined the bay very care 
fully He ecapressed himalf as perfectly 
aster tied with the price and liked the looks 
ofthe bay. “ Shal I put it tote your barn 7" 
wked the granger, °' Well, ne,” the man 


| waid, * Thave no barn, Lonuly want a good 


clean straw to chew" The bay merchant 
looked an if be woald like to make him eat 
the whole load 

4 A modioal correspondent of an Eng 
lish journal says that oases of rheuma'iam 
ant goat oan be cared by the free use of 
arparegua, the active principle of the plant 
baving the effect of neutralizing the lithic 
acid in the system, which ia the oanse of 
al! inflammatory rhoamatio ailments Hail 


| the millenstam of physic when rheumatios 


shall be cured by asparagus, headaches Ly 
colery and oatarrba by qaail and toast! 

@ The common selatation * How do 
you do?’ seoma a particalarly redandant 
end awkward sentence, hat in ita origin 
was mooh more sensible, //vw pronounced 
as we pronounce de, in the old Englioh 
mesnne to “be able, to thrive, of te pros. 
per. The word te still thas naed in Hoot 
land, and many parts of England. * How 
de you dew ?" means bow are you thriving 
Are son well and able? 

&@ A Scotobman thas recently aldrensed 
hin daughter “Pata thie T hear yore 
mann le dee, Jeannie * Weel, Lan just 
to marry thet farm ower by there, 
annie ont 


wann 
ard live wi the bits 


€F* That dog of yourn flow at we thin 
morning and bat mo on the leg, and Tn 
tify you that T intend to whoet it the frat 
tiioe Paoe it” The dog ia net mad 
‘Mad! Tknow bes not mad What las 
he vot to be mad about? Ite me thats 
maal” 
&f A note on “ wedding” may ploase 
the lidies AS wad’ of wed! bea wayor, 
fabet. a pledyo, of plight Therefore, in 


the Episcopal marriage services, the bride 
yr and thereto € pli sll thee my 
troth.” Hat 


a havea" 
Wedding means poetwing 
and thereto fT 
& dertadins 


rite tthe 
that the 
ane 

the 


tt ly maya 


la 
tioth, a + icate © 
ordas as wooed es ler bond, 
perhaps a yreet deal better than 
ir leg foo, pledge 

Cv eu a ooo 
sonteleetion 


bittes 


whieh o 
A defeated 


hed and asted how 


reation 
Aaflernar 

an Gppie 
Ho replied 


eure 


canditate 


he felt ‘TD feel pretty mous 
an locaron did he was lokod by doys, 
andeu waal 


€@ (ivid coin, it has been demonatrated 
Veterstary, wears away faster than 


at Ss! 
wilver it may be «9, bat we have nut 
had an opportumity to test the matter re 
oontly 

GW The (icand linchess'’s dowry and 
piesetta are to be returned to St. letera 
borg tu the case of the death of the 
provoess without cliiidren Luntt) Turit 
tle th 

47 some pile were asked by one of 
our ipspectors of pclools, at a wehoul ex 

i tom, whether they hunew what waa 
the tueea v of the word © weandal hoe 


the witl stepped vw yoronsly forward, aod 
thrseepg ber band ap in that semaphore 
fession by which ebillren indicate the 
posression uf knowledge , attracted the to 


thee of the ine pootor Ile desired ber to 


eanpewer the question, upon which she ut 
ter d these memorable words * Nobwealy 
s cotLing, and everybody yea on telling 

of ti everyaebere 
fA wan, named Bryant, living in 
Weymoath, ia atrangely effected by polit 


al ¢toltemeont In in" the contest in hia 
berough excited hia sv that he cat his 
t' + at His life was saved, buwever. and 
b usentod jh the wulse 
joort pe riod of p shitical ealu The recent 


to live thar 


eoctlens agetu unsetled Lis mind, he 
ayers ent bis throat, this time fatally. 
47 Old readers of the Kuicterwwoker 


wil recall with pleasure tiis aueotote of 
t4 ootter and tue literary father of Kip 
Van ‘Warkle Ono very warm summer dary, 


as ireity was following Carl up the eine 
og eteire thet led to the third stery aud 
the ‘ed weuctum, ( \erk 
catingly rewarked, “Irving, you will fad 
my room ea hot as an oven bo day eh 
Ought ty be as hot as an oven, iostantly 
returce | Irviny, ** because in iL you make 
your bread. 


oral depre 


i 


&@ The Tribone thinks thet “ one of the 
most merked cheractertetion of the Amert 
oon mind is ite capacity for temporary er 
thosiaema, It ie dangeroas for any aathor 
to become anddeniy and ettremely popa 
lar, since 8 reaction inte coldness is almost 
ware to follow It tekee positive genias to 
withstand each atarn in the tide, talent 
@ swept ander or struggles along hal! 
drowned in indifference ” 

SF A good elder of « charch who was 


| given to estrevagant exaggeration, was at 


last called to acooant for hie offences in 
that 44 and admonished not to give 
way to hie besetting sin in fotare The 
good old man receive! the admonition 
meekly, and earnestly said “I know how 
~ Tam to this fault, my brethren, aad 
t has given ms tortares of pain; and 
night after night I have ebed barrels of 
tears over it.” The meeting adjourned in 
silence 

& John Hopkins, the wealthiest citizen 
of HKaltimore, whose fortane ia estimated 
at 620) 000 000, died in that city on Decem 
ber 4th, aged seventy nine, He leaves no 
heira, aod almost all hie wealth is devoted 
te tho foandation of an hospital, colored 
orphans’ home, and University for Balti 
more. 

WA Fam Excuswon—The way in 
which John Stuart Mill proposed te the 
lady who eventually became his wife, ie sek! 
t have been as follows, “I wish I hed 
your bead, Mr. Mill,” remarked the lady, 
on an cocasion when that gentleman had 
solved for hog a knotty point. “ And I 
wish I had yoar heart,” replied Mr. Mul, 
** Well,” said the lady, ‘ sinos your head 
and my heart agree so well, | am willin 
that we shoald go into partoership.” Aud 
such was the rewalt 

© Une anv Anver.—Old Gent—" You 
dont mean to tell me, waiter, that you 
can't give me a toothpick.” Waiter— 
* Well, sir, we used to keep ‘om, but the 
gents almost invariably took ‘ou away whea 
thev'd done with ‘em. ” 

@ An Iuroetawt Deerinction.—The 
gentler sex will be thankfal to as for pab- 
hebing an important distinotion, yo mee 
by the lady principal of a fomale semi- 
nary. She aaid—"''<(iirle’ are anywhere 
from sizteen to twenty-three years of 
age =‘ Young ladies’ are invariably past 
thirty.” 

The Stomach'’s Revenge. The stomach cau 
hot be maltreated with impunity, Overload it w.th 
furl tritate it with Gery Nquers, impair ite ar- 
tivity or vithite Ite julees by any outrage on the 
‘awe of health, and .( revengee Meolf through the 
l ver, the bowels, the kidneys, the brain or the 
bervous #yetem, aod eometioes throagh all thee 
orgene elau'tapoously, of in euceesston, Thore le 
ecareely any variety of tkellly of mental pale oF 
discomfort which It doe not inflict apom thaese whe 
abuse and ovortask 
«taetan: 
earner 


te powers, Under there clr 
toedicine to whieh the 
ttalnty of ovtaln 
The tact 
whe'emome aod genial of all stomachicoe and oor 


on there be tat one 
the ce 


ing immediate @Qud pormanent retlef 


ran roeort te with 


rectives, Howvnrran.s Sromace Mivrene ve 


du an lmmediate and most beneficent chanye ia 
mbon of the prationt The whole digeetive 
system le at once invigorated and eacthed, the liver 


the « 
1 guleted and toned the bowels relieved of aff of 


etructions, the apirite cheered, aud the released 


verves etrenygthen d and ateadied 


DEAFNESS CAUSED BY CATARRI 
Catarrh not onfrequent!y profaces deafness 
Mn 

Willlama Coa, O 
hee been cared of deatpess of fourteen years 


Levi Meniveern, of Nettle: Lake, (Pa, 


formerly of Dhirhan e Corners, O., 
standing, by using Dm. Sages ( atanan KMewauy 
lle wae eo deaf he conld sot hear « person talk 
when seated by bie side, and can now hear the 


charch bella ring two millon distant «0 he w rites, 
1 MAKKRU CASE OL DRAPFNESS CF RED, 
Di memeon vince, Niay Ca., Feb. 8, INTL, 


About one year age Leeag!ht a mvere cold tn the 
head, which terminated tn a severe form of Catarrh 








During the time Glcerations occurred in the nasal 
pesrages, at d | became wholly dew in one aa, 
with partial deafness in the other The tndamme 
then had lowolved all the lek ate etructures of the 
ears, aod Twas to lmmetiate danger of permanent 
| deatuens, ‘The diese large became profuse and fetid 
both inte my throat and from my care, to thie 
copditivn Lealled on hin Tien @ fer ald, whe pre 
seribed hile Gletoms Meniak Diecovrae ane 
(atamnew Hewtus, aud anier thelr uae have 
Pap idly fee ccenes My heartos te reetoredt, and my 
Catarth ia cutively we hOouiN SMITH 





RAST INDIA tle we the only 
jr 1 tia pore 


* (eeeumption and 


| rene hithe, Ve he matey pailiatives, 4 AN- 
| NAMES ENG@TO A we orleans t re, @iul 
|* "weak upat ad vir * tre tmrttie 
will matiafy tive om ey te ew! 
evetywher Mend w'aduay of cares te 
'Haliow & wt Ss ike * » Phibwleiphia 
hataitye Maluriay be i tel st 


| 


Tapeworm! Tapeworm ' 


DR. RADWAY'S 


odrsaparttian Resolyeat. 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


| 


POR TUS CURE OF ALL 


| CHMONITO DINRASBN, BOCHORULA, ULORHM, 
CHRONIC HIDBI MATISM, RIVMIPRLA’, 
BIDNEY, LLADOKK, AND  IVBR 
OOMVLAINTS DiBIRi sta, 
APFBUCTIONS UP THE LUNGS AND TUMOAT 
PUMIFIRS TUB WismD 
MESTUKING USALTU AND Viton; 
CLEAN SKIN AND BAL TIF Mr SEION 


SROUNRBD Tu A 


abe 


Bold by Drory'sta. Price 1 per Bottie 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERPECT PURGATH 8 PILLS 
ol Geant oo shomadh. Wer, vammetn, tate 


‘erangements of t ual vecera, Warranted 


to wifect a powlllve care, 


Price 8 cents per box. Soild by Dragyists. 


DR. RADWAY & (0., 38 Warres %., 
ccls-tf bow Yur 
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THE PAINTINGS OF MISS LEA. 


Darien Ciallerios, always attractive, have 
been onoeually so the past few weeks. 
Nine pair ~ * baving one room to them 
selves, have been visited by crowds of ad 
mirers, many of whom come again and 
again, for there is something in the genius 
of Mine Lee that takes bold apn the beart 
as well as charms the fancy. ‘'1 never 
saw any pictures | wanted so much to 
bave' exclaimed an enthusiastic girl, not 
at eli given to indisorimipate reptarer 
“It te so rare to see any that you really 
long to have in yonr home. That fairest, 
eweetest vision, the Lady of Shalott! and 
that lovely lioiwe a real woman to fall 
in lowe with at Oret eight, ant, beat of 
all, the Habes in the Wood, expeotally the 
littie one Leonid not take my eyes from 
ber sorrowful, so sorrowful baly faoe! 
The same feelings, more of lew ardent, 
are shared by many vieitors, the majority 
perhaps women, who do pot care to sak 
why the pictures charm them charmed 
they are, and proud that « womans work 
can so move them 

(in the left of the Lady of Bbhalott is 
bung one of the artists heat anecesses a 
glowing, girlish face, shaded with a qypry 
hat 
Mi talng 


A \ leh teart v 


a beaming with life and light and joy 
Her beautifal sister whingtred one 

who knew The palm of beauty lien be 

tween this and the biciwe, which m a rare 


creator lhe fulness of love goes out 
from cvery expressive featuce, as if ber 
heart were running over Hler cheek reste 


penrively upon her band the «(ulate 
torn of the wrist in a trigmph of art 
her great, soulful eyes sposk eh juently 
of the letter she has been re mling 
Katherine the Shrew is a gost emlbonti 
ment of Shakespeare s idea ded 


a ver le 


character «a weman of large intelliyenoe, 
and passionate, tumulinoas temperament, 
looking deflance at tyranny from her 


one to fod and make trouble 
enough to her lot of womanbood 

In the portrait of a gentleman, the 
strongly marked features are wonderfully 
brought oat by skilful management of 
the p or Non and the expression ie so indi 
vidual that one feels assured it ina trne 
and wtriking likeness 

If we were to make chotee among these 
paintings thengh it ts said they are 
already sai, the hemtation would he be 
tween the hivise and the Habew in the 
Wood Why that waddest of stories, made 
tonchingly real, should fascinate more than 
light and splendor and happiness, i hard 


stormy eves 





| passion, and strangers took pride in wrati 
| 
' 


; Le | 


=— 


| The Flowers of Malmaison. 


| Ome of the greatest attractions at Mal 
| maton wae the magnificent collection of 
tropiesl and other rare plants, gathered 
from ell parts of the earth 
| left a foretyn port without bearing some 
| Lotanion! treasure to Josephine, who fairly 


idolized fwers, and seemed to porsenn a | 
al 
mysterions efinity nut comprebended by | Whisky shop itself, and sing their bymu» 
A flower was «| inside, and then get mgbt down apon their 
surer passport to ber favor than the most | Knees on the dirty floor, and say their 
All Earope knew of ber | prayers 


j; sertof fraternal sympathy with therm 

the rest of the world 

| precious pem 
F X 


fying #. Even war enspended ite rigors in 


favor of @ taste so landable and benef | the devil was worried ont and gave in. | 


cent, for the prince regent of England 
ordered that all plants expressed to Jone 
phine which teil into the hands of his 
oruisers abould be forwarded to ber 

In the plan of the largest bot bouse 
there presided an inepiration peculiarly 
ber own; this was to anite the attractions 
of the bot house to those of the drawing 
room ; and in accordance with thin idea a: 
elegant room wan constructed near the 
centre of the longer side of the building, 
and separated from it only by two colamna 
supporting the entrance. These colamnn, 
teeive feet high, were of violet breccia, 
with gilded bases and capitala, The room 
was decorated with exquisite taste after 
clarsic modela Here Josephine came 
every day first, to look after ber treasares 
and to enjoy the delicious surprise known 


| ouly to flower cultivators, of seeing some 
; Hew exotic opening ite glowing petals to 
| the light for the first time in tte foreign 


to tell, bat so it is, Very little light is 
there, yet the children are made for 
Heaven sown sunshine lhe boy stands 
ap bravely, and tho ogh the shadows are 
darkentng round them the wloomey 
wood, » ray of hope still Lights his prinecly 
features. Dat the little girl Any thing 
more pathetic war surely Fever pot tpon | 
canvas A tender dating, only Mt for 
mother love te fold away from berm, she 
feels cast out and all forsaken The great 


and utter woe of so smalla creature storms | 


the beart sith pity 

It plearing to note the prog rene « 
pictares from those of a few year age 
showing that Sine 


{ these 
im 


all pointe of eroellence 
lee is « faithful student of natare 
voted te the art that alworbs ber life \ 


daughter of one of oar beet familios, ele 
of whiokh ber ta 
ae | 


hae achieved a distinction 
tive city may well feel j roud 


—_— 


Transplanting Honeysuckles. 


As early ib the spring #8 the gron « 
allow iss gand time for transplanting | 
weet mocttonl ever , treet Vagemt home 
suckle, a bind very Lighliy to be recom 
mended for rapic wth, beauty anid 
secoetiom it ts Very ha v, vet we Lad 
be anfortanate experience. a Bre sperm 
on, Vansplanted by & cariows pailener 
tue late In the season wae Billed outright 
though the tranall war rapi tiv socom pls 
ed, and weter and shade sajydied 

If wanted to ornament # pliazea, or per 
fume oa obamlber, it base only t eft 
to tte natural growth It will travel uy 


the wires a: reach the 
dow with surpriving 45 
lightfal refresbrent we have found it ins 
the evening wtar is « 


secomd story wir 
okbews A cle 


Jane twilight weber 


t> ett idly at euch « window and watch the 
derung bumming- binds and enjoy the ce 


heioms fragrance a lazury of rest worth 
mounting stairs to reach, even if une 
wear 

As generally grown pear farm houses, 


trained om 6 frame shout seven feet high 
it takes the shape of an orpamental shrut 
of the most beentifel bind Ab excbanpe 
eaye “As @ standard, the boneyenchic 
merits the very foremost place in our 
ville gardens. We have seen it with thoo 


sands of flower umbels in pale yellow and | 


pale pink, decorating ville grounds in « 


way ino single plant in the month of 
in 


daly can av it ww seercel) pours! le, 
words, to portray it* exireme Leacty and 


effectiveness Bay a plant of it «t pot 
Se.,) train or the if to & stout stake, as 
ope would do 6 standard roe prane ' 


pot too severely, bat im the way a hybrid 
china rose ought to be done give it « 
soil to grow in, and it nerds no fur 
attention. li will grow into « plant 


and then to reeline with an indo 
lenoe that is iteelf a caltare in that charm 
ing sanctuary where the moat gracefal 
forma, the most perfect colors, the most 
ex jaimite odors created a symphony of de 
lip bts 

Among the flowers introduced into 
trance by Josephine were rare species of 
the hibiscus, bignonta, phios, myrle, ge 
ranium, eectas and rhododen 
dron, (ine of the finest dahlias «till bear 
the name ‘ Oo quette de Kaetl,” a (ane 
diet ‘ea owen tte bame to Josephine, 
atc abe ts tmmortalized in the ** Sonvenir 


thimorsa, 


Not « ship | 





tle ln Malovainor one of the finest roses | 
in the werkd In the Jurdi ie le Vala 

eon, @ oontly folio, contami gw full-sized 
colored plates of the one bandred and 


eighty fone exotic planta that bloasomed, 
nearly all of them, in the Malmaison bot 
houses for the first time, there is the Jon: 
pline lim peratricis This tea lovely bigne 
nia, propagated from seeds bronght fron 
New loilars 

—_—- 


SUITABLE POU) FOR BRAIN WORKERS 


| praying oul whisky nearly an zealously as 


Philip Guibert Hamerton in his book on | 


* The Intellectaal Life,” shows his practi 
oal pood sense and soundness of thonght 
in Dothing more decidedly than in bis re 
cogtition of the dependence of the brairt 
upon the amount and quality of the food 
An be says, “people cannot be brought to 
consider thie matter seriously, 
it is, notwithetanding 


bul serious 


1" ; e - on berdis 
‘ ] at 
y 
ta i 
‘ \ . 
- i . ' 
‘ * 
e ' . 
' . 
" “ « - 
« " . . 
~ ‘ : i A “ 
- 
The qnality of the food betng exactly 


aciapted to iudividdual needs, the joantity 
be as nicely considered There are 
few if any eroeptions to the rale that 


’ * 
. . ”~ 
‘ wave _* 
- * Thet 
a aa 
‘ ‘ . yoa 
ein 
- + “ 
work ‘ “ . 
Y ' ” 
a) 
“ 
. s 
sts cha ' poe 
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“All Trumps” 

At a whist party in Obie recently, a 
Sealer found bis hand to consist of the 
whole thirteen tramps It has been caleu 
lated that if the entire population of the 
earth, taken at one thousand millions of 
persons, were to deal the cards incessantly 
day and night for one bandred milhons of 
years, at the rate of « deal by each persor 
a minute, they would not have exhausted 
one bandred thousandth part of the 
number of essentially diferent ways i: 
@wbich the canis can be distributed The 
odds agalost the dealer holding thirteen 
tramps may be taken in round fipures at 
one bendred and fifty-one thousand mi! 
lions to one 





—_—- —_— 
6@ M Fimond Alboat says of Dore 
* Prom the woment of bis d-'w! he bad 
bething bat snccess, and success of more 


| than one sort. for Natare bas been bonnt: 


fal to him 
leareate of the conservatoire 


He played the wiolin like « 
be sang ith 


| a beantifal fenerim: voice In euch a way as 


to deserve the applanre of lineini be was 
@e great an athlete a+ the most woscnlar 
aoder.graduate of Oxford or Cambridge 


thet will astonish, by it flowering capectty, | He genial and loyal character disarmed 
thousands and tens of thousands whe bave | cory, while bis private life under his 


a ¥ 


pot seen it so trained 





mothers roof wins universal esteem.” 


| bighest socal 


| 
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we make the best beer in the world bere 
In severe! instances, the saloon-keepers in 
various parts of the State have said that 
the Cincinnati brewers and wholesale liq aor 


_ FREE PLATFORM. | 


Ip » aleence « t 
redtptttod Coctrottealing fetch” | Salers bere orad te frei thew so 
=e ales ena ten © an an iene free of charge for ome year, if they would 
-. See + ti pat i. . only bold ont against the womes. Bo you 


Ohio, sud 
eulject from ‘ : 
The latter seems somew at 
« Mans crusade in rele 


nee what a bold the tewperance movement 
has taken in Onio, 

The movement hes aleo shown up and 
converted ‘tbe wickedest man in Ohio 


an ber of the same ‘ 


u het 


imecubed te get ay 


the ‘ e 
~ = pen rye ~ - a. ph berden a Ata small town named New Vienna, back 
aunmeh te tie. ae fet an tetile aeoteen in the State some distance, dwelt a whis 
oll ‘fam Vase oan eanaamnndl ky-shop kheoper of the name of Van Pelt. 
Kemember the name, Van leit, so youll 
www know it, becanse I think youl! heer it 


agein, waybe, when the teu prance delage 
sweeps over your part of the country Tax 
nto Van itelt« saloon anJ 
began their praying and singing \a 
Delt cursed them, called them vile names 
and threw dirty water and «tale beer over 
them while they were actually down on 
their knees preying They stood their 
ground brave 

the charge next day. They prayed ont or 
the sidewalk thin time. Van Ielt abased 
them and sonsed stale beer aod dirty water 
over them again, and at the close of their 
devotions, actually bad the brazen bard 
hood to ask them to come into his saloon 
and take a drink allroand' And the next 
day old Van Pelt was heralded al! over 
the State as the wickedest man in Ohio, 
and in a few days more O:necinnati curi- 
onity dealers bad photographs of bim for 
salto. Bat hear now the sequel to the story 
of the wickedest man in Ohio. The ladies 
still kept pegging away, Van elt grow 
wickeder and wickeder, and at last thix 
aodacions ecamp demanded the privilege 
of praying tarn abont with the ladies 
When it came his tarn, the wickedest man 
Ouio made a sort of ridiculous mock 


You dent know what that stands for? 
Weill, Tl! tell you. It stands for “ Wowan « 
Whisky War The women of Oblo, pat 
np to it, they say, by that queer reformer 
who seems at tines to be « little bit erack 

led--Dio Lowis have inangnrated th: 
mightiest crasade of molern times It i« 
a crasade which has for ste object nothing 
| lear than the entire shutting op and de 
molishing of all the drinking saloons in theo 
conntry They go about it in a 
which nobody ever beard of before 
| that their method, even if, in the long run, | 
it does not bave the merit of success, has 
| at least the merit of novelty | 
| ome time ago, ip a temperance lecture 
delivered here in Obio, I believe, |hio 
lewis, the Huston bean eater, recommend 
ed the ladies to tarn out on masse, the most 
respectable and wealthy ladies in the com 
munity, post themeclves on the sidewalk 
| tn frout of any given whisky shop, and 
begin and sing and pray all day, right | 
there in the street, or elee to enter the 


ladies woat 


wer 


nu} 


m 
They were thas to besiege the 
| dewil« «tronghold, and bombard the devi! 
with the weapons of righteousness, ti!! 


in the worst mapper in which he could 
wag his wicked tongne. In a word, if there 
ever was ap incarnation of * pure cussed 
In other words, they were to pray aud | ness’ on earth, the name of that incarna 
sing in front or tuside of that beer saloon | tion was Van Pelt. 

every day until the dram-seller pledyed = And yet, as sure ax you ro alive, the 
himself to close his shop and quit the | hervic ladies beat Van Pelt ont, conquered 
business, After they bad thas vanqaished | him first, and then converted him—and 
that saloon, they were to visit another, this day, that wicked \ an Pelt in travelling 
and pray it out of existence in the same | with Dr. Dio iewia, making temperance 
manner, and then another and another, | speeches. What do you think o that? It 
notil they had closed every whisky shop | does appear as though the age of miracles 
in the community, isn't gone by yet. ‘They say that every eye 

When | first read of this plan, and that in the andience shed tears when Van leit 
nome ladies in the towns and villages not | made hin first temperance speech, and told 
far from Cincinnati were actoally abont to in bie rade, unletiered language, bow the 
try it, | confess it appeared to me that Christian ladies had Leen too many for 
I had never heard of snch a piece of him. I baven't much faith in sadden con- 
lunatic nonsense in my life. Weill, the 
bosiness commenced sure enough in Wash 
ington, Ohio, a town of several thousand 
inhabitants, about seventy miles north 
east of Cincinnati In that little town of 
Washington began the movement known 
now all over civilization as the ** Womans 
Whisky War This was about air weeks 
ago, | think At first the newspapers 
ridiculed it all over the State, the saloon 
keepers lsughed and swore at it in one 
breath, and the gentlemen topers of the 
upper classes made merry over the tem. | 
perance spasm of a few fanatioal women. | 
Of course no lady of the upper rank of | 
moiety would get down opon ber knees in | 
the mad before a beer saloon door and | 
make a show of herself, That was what 
the world said and thought of the new 
tewperanoe movement. Howls of ridicule 
and incredulity yreeted the queer little 
bantling all over the Mtat« 

The Washington la ives went to singing 
and saying their prayers in the und, in | 
front of the beer saloons of that town. | 
lu a few days the ladies of some villagos | 
earrounding Washington went it too. , 
Then some of the larger towns cangbt the | 

| 


| long they “ stay put, 
myself to a belief in them, but if that 


tarned from his evil ways, then lam sure 


the Womans Whisky War bas uot been in 
vain 


way. They bavent come 
yet, and I donbt if they will, somehow. It 


Cineinnati. Hat 
are taking the reat of the State. The Com. 
the fleld of war, reporting, and every day 
nearly a whole page, some days wore than 
; a page of that wide awake paper is ooen 
pied with the Womans Whisky War 
Every day there are a dozen or twenty dis 
patohes from various parts, telling how the 
saloon keepers are sarrendering and clear 
ing out bere and there. So you see the | 
war bas assumed very foruidable dimen. | 
sions, In no place do the laiies knock the 
heads ont of whisky barrels, or destroy 
liqnor, or make use of any violent mea 
sures whatever. They just take their stand | 
iu front of a beer-saloon, and sing and 
pray by the hour, It is an entirely new 
and unexpected mode of fighting Alco- 
hol. In the novelty of it probally lies its 
BUCOEsA. 

What will be the final effect of itall? That 





eontagion, and the ladies in those places 
began singing and praying the whisky 
shopa to death. Then suddenly the new 
movement spread lke a rushing wave all 
over the State, and continuing on, entered 
Indiana, where the ladies are singing and 





in Obto. Contrary to the expectation of | I can't answer. I have no more idea than 
the newspapers and everybody else, ladies | if I were dead and buried. I am such a 
of the tiest reepectalility as well as of the | sour, bard-hearted old heathen, that | 


rank have gone down on 
their knees in the mud of the atreet, or 
upon the dirty tloors of beer saloons, and 
set to praying and singing with all their 
mipht lho Lewis, in a letter to the Cin- 
cippath Commercal, names it as one of | a mingle trace of the good work of the wo- 


haven t a bit of faith in any reform of that 
sort, till 1 wait and see how the converts 
atay reformed. If in two years from now, 
there shall be leas intoxicating drink nosed 
in Ohio than there is now, if there shall be | 





| the essential conditions of xnecess for the | men's whisky ornsade yet remaining in the | 
j movement in any town that the fiewt ladies | State, then I sball say it bas indeed been a | 


of the place should take hold of it, visita | blessed work Bat I must wait and see, 
saloon only tn large nambers, aud have | before 1 make up my mind. There are 
their purres to back them in) people who say that the world will drink 
eases of any legal difficulty. If, as has | just about so much lhqnor anyhow, and | 
heppened in one or two instanoes, only | that where topers cant jet intoxicating | 
three poor, forlorn, bedraggled | drink at a whisky shop, they will keep | 


husbands 


two of 
irunkards wives go and stand in front of | their private botule at Lome, and swig out 
a beer saloon and attempt to sing and | of that Faith' I don't know. I dont 
pray, they will inevitably be drowned oat | Know anything abont it. | can only do 
with the ribald iosalt and jeertng of the | jast what lm going to do, and that is —wait | 
whisky st Hot iadres of wealth and and see 41G, | 
posttiog must take hold of it in numbers, | 
and then the rowdies wont dare imenls ’ , 
them, because no man of any spirit and re. | THE WOMAN'S MOVEMENT. 
pectability will see bis wife insulted by a Masskes borroms I am not at all sur- 
prised at the Wolnan's Movement in Ohio, 


rowdy withoat pitching im and thrashing 

that rowdy withia an inch of his life. It | or Ubat it sbould extend to other parta of | 

i4 trae logic, as well ax gospel and philoso. | the country and become general —for lke 

phy The cracked doctor appears to bave | causes produce like effects | 
| What are those canses ? 


method in bis madoeag, | 
The psalm singing whisky war has #0 | All morbid and anhealthy action of the 
far had an extraordinary triumph, tempo. | mind or body, is greatly promoted by an 
rarily, at No would the | unhealthy mode of living. Bad food, bad 
brigade attack a beer saloon than the re. | aif, want of proper exercise and recrea 
ooipte of that saloon would begin to fall | Gon, and too mach work are at the bottom 
ofl Phat man who wil march op throagh of a large proportion of the iutem perauce 
a crowd of women who are down on ther which prevails among men In the case 
kuees praying, and boldly call for and | of women, these canses are aggravated |+y 
driok bis mag of beer or glass of whisky 1D)QrMous modes of dress, assumed in obe- 
before their very eves, has more brass dience to the great goddess, Fasiion—a 
; go ideas who ts worshipped by three-foartbs 


most men In fact, to do that thing 
more cheek than even en inear- of the women of the | united States with a 





~ 


seant sooner 


than 
requires 


aAlve agent possesses, and they*aay that devotion scarcely accorded to the great 
not a single toper baa the barditiood to call Jehovah himself 
for bis dram while the womem are besieg Tbe injary done, for instance, by tight 


lacing alone, to the women first, and their 
children after them, is probably far greater 
than that which results from the llemnpe 
rate use of strong lignors 

Ask any reliable physician, in confidence, 
about this, and see if he dues not say so 
Do not ask him in pablec, for he may 
bave a family to support, and as the 
greater portion of bis practice is the min 
istering to female patieata, he will not 
care tw incur their displeasure by ap 
honest confession of the trath. 

Added to the injary done by tight lacing, 
we have bad for some years past a mest | 
horrible practice of dressing. All women | 
know that for every yard it once took to 
make a drew, it now takes from one and a 
haif to two. I say nothing at present of 
the wanton waste of money which this 
heaping on of useless stuf involves, and 
whieh is aggravated by an immense amount 
of eqaally useless triamiogs 1 am consid 
ering merely the matter of bealth. And I 
anhesitatingly declare that the draggin 
aboat of these beavy dresses with them ab 
throngh the day, i destmoying the little 
rewaioing bealth which the unnatora! aud 
wicked practice of tight lacing has left to 
the women «f our land. 

Sensible women — perbaps one in three — 
will admit this. but will generally add, 
“We cannot help ui Fashion decrees it, 
and we canpot wake ourselves * perfect 
frights Het the great majority, in de , 


ing a saloon, It wonld be hike goimy into 
a charoh daring religions service, and call 
ing for a drink of whisky Yoo can im- 
agine for yourself bow you d like to do «ueh 
athing. Whenever the ladies tackle a whis- 
ky shop, the business of that saloon liter- 
ally “‘dries up at once. In some cases, 
the saloon-Reepers have been very brave 
before the battle, swearing that ho gang 
of women should ever dnve them out, thet 
they d do this, that, and the other ont. 
rageous and atgodly thing, if the women 
came near them- above all, that they d 
hever, never, bever yield, bat be deaf, 
blind, and stony hearted to all the singing 
aud praying the ladies might do im forty 
years. Hat curtously enough, io every io 
stance where the ladies bave pon: rega- 
lariy at them and praved «li their cas 
tomers away from them, the, have capita 
lated, and pledged themeelres to close ap 
and quit, What else conld they do, im 
deed, when nobody bought or drank their 
fiery waters any more! So greatly bas the 
liqaor traffic been interfere! with Lihat 
certain railroads leading out of Cincinnati, 
np through the State, only ship ope tenth 
as many Kegs of beer bow as they did 
before the temperance excitement. The 
large brewertes bere in the city are being 
seriously affected tn the manafecture of 
beer, too, and you know Cineinneti w the 
headquarters of beer in the United States. 
1 bave beard Germans theuselves say that 


y, however, and retarned to | 


prayer, and in bis prayer abused the ladies | 


| comes of fanaticiam ? 
The ladies are still at work in the same | 
to Cincinnati | last 
would be a tremendous work to go to sing- | come of it 
ing and praying the beer-saloons out of | woman, depends upon her acting with the 
the temperance ladies | delicacy and courtesy of a woman. If she 
| abuses the privilege of her sex, she must 
mercial has several correspondents out in | 


| will take up the yoarrel 
| bloodshed may result. 


| him from the errors of his way. 


| not influence the former, how can they 


| that demand will be sapplied, either pri- 


| of sellers, as if they were the vilest of the 


| result from the intemperate use of those 
| articles, and not the women who bonghbt 
| them. 


fiance of physicians and physiologista, will 


dresses are the least injarioas to them, 
although they wil) admit that their bealth 
is pot what u should be, that they are 
weak and nervoua, hysterical, and generally 
good-for nothing. 

Bat added to the Tight Lacing and the 
terrible loads of skirts and trimmings, 
Fashion also has preseribed that a great 
wad of purchased hair or fax sbon!d be 
worn spon the bead in addition to the 
nataral covering As ac mseqnence the 
female brain is kept all the time in a 
heated and feverish condition I have 
| heard lwlios with whom I was intimate, 
and who bad a thickness of about six 
inches of purchased hair on their beads, 


exclaim that they must rush up stairs and | 
it wae making them | 


take off their hair 
frantic. From this source come head 
j}aches and brain fevers, and all those 
| alarming #ymptoms which resalt from the 
overheating and abuse of that delicate 
organ, the brain 
| Now we come to the origin of this Wo 
niene movement. 
| Benmble and healthy women—healtbhy 
both in body and mind—who know the 
| truth in reapect to these things, and how 
tightiacing, heavy dresses, and loads of 
hatraod flax are sapping the vitality of their 
nex #0 that you seldom find a woman as 
| strong as her mother, and never a strong 
| as ber wrandmother, if they were called apon 
| to devote all their energies to correct some 
error of the men's, would simply answer, 
we have far more than we can do to cor 
rect the errors of onr own sex, errors 
which threaten to make the women of 
America the very weakest race on the 
whole globe. ‘They would answer further, 
perhaps, that it might be owing in a con- 
| siderable degree to the weakness of the 
motbers that the sons experienced a want 
of nervona energy, which led them to 
orave an ondne proportion of stimulants. 
And that if they conld make the women 
of the land live sensibly, and thas become 
more healthy and vigorous, they probably 
would be striking one of the greatest blows 
that possibly coald be strack at the in- 
temperate use of alcoholic liqaors. 

Bat suppose the impassioned appeals of 
some intemperate tomperance orator to be 
addressed to a crowd of women, whose 
compressed lungs, dyspeptic stomachs and 
heated brains vaturally inclined them to 
become the victims of morbid and uan- 
healthy excitementsa. Who can wonder 
that these women should forget their own 
proper duties —the care of their houses 





| and ochildren—and their own sins and 
versions, and always wait until I see bow | criminal weaknesses, and start ont, with 
before committing | their laced-up oursets, their heavy skirts 
; and loads of purchased hair to reform- 

reprobate of a Van IJ’elt is permanently 


not themselves and their sisters, who so 
much need reforming—but the erring and 


that one single conversion will prove that | fooliah men ? 


And what will come of it? What usnally 
What came of the 
fanaticinm of Cromwell and bia sainta? The 
state probably will be worse than 
the firet. Even strife and bloodshed may 
For the reverence shown to 


The women 
their busbands 
and strife and 


expect to forfeit the privilege 
probally will be insalted 


Where the spirit of the Lord dwel!s 
there is order, ** Moral snasion” is an ex 
eslient thing—bat 1 cannot jastifiably in 
trude into my neighbor's houve or piace of 
basiuess, or block ap the street before his 
door, on the plea that [| wish to convert 
Men may 
think that the large dry.goods establiab- 
ments and jewellery stores, and oake and 
candy shops tempt their wives and dang. | 
ters into useless and often unhealthy ex. | 
traveganoes ; bat a prayer meeting at Mr 
Howers or Mr, Caldwell's, or even in the | 
street before their doors, with an organized | 
attempt to intimidate their lady customers, 
wonld not and should not be tolerated 
even under the plea of religious duty, For 
where the spirit of the Lord is, there is 
order. 

If these ladies would act in private by 
appeals to their husbands, sous, brothers 
and frienda, I think they wonld have 
more real and lasting inflnence than by 
going in a body tostrangers. If they can- 


hope permanently to influence the latter ’ 
While the demand exists for strong liqnors, 
onblicly. 


vately or It is the purchaser 


who is to blame, in nine cases oat of ten, | 


wore than the seller. There is something 
both cowardly and absurd, it seems to me, 
in attacking the comparatively small body 


steatly deny that tight-lacing and heavy | 





vile, and leaving the large body of buyers 
go without a single word of rebuke. It is 
as if mon were to attack the sellers of cor- 
sets and dry-goods and bair, as if they 
were to blame for the dreadful evils which 


Iu conclusion I would add that I think 
the only way to prevent the intemperat: 
nse of aloobolic liqgnors, is to tind ont the | 
causes of that intemperate craving. I have 
partially indicated those canses in the pre 
sent article—and if your correspondents 
* Temperance’ and ** No Fanatic” would 
turn their attention more to those physical 
and moral canses, and leas t» either Pro- 
bib:tory Laws or to Moral Saasion, | think 
they would do wore good by their disens 
sion Common Senet 


oe 


The * Blood Cure.” 

We have had the *‘unlk care,’ and the, 
‘water care, and pow we are oflvred the 
“blood cure.” Invalids in Boston have 
commenced to patronize the Batchers Ab- 
attoir, in Brighton, for medical treatment, 

simply drinking a half tambierfal of warm | 

blood twice a day. This course one gep- | 
Ueman, Mr. © H. Stickney, bas followed 
for ten weeks, and during that time gained 

ten ponnds in weight. Another, a con- | 
sumptive, so feeble that it was with difli- 
culty he could get to this abattoir, is now 
able to handle an axe skilfally enough to 
‘knock down a bullock.” A lady sick six 
years, stricken with paralysis, is improving 
wonderfully. A gratifying featare of thus 
cure is that it is “‘withoui woney and 


| withoat price 


Charles Kingsley on Fast Life. 


Kev. Charles Kingsley, the distinguished 
preacher and novelist, was cordially re 
ceived by the Lotas Club, when in New 
York. In the conree of bis remarks he 
said that he was for whipping np, crowd- 
ing on, doing bis work with ali his might, 
and getting through with it and with hfe as 
quick as he conid. He asked for no long 
life, protracted until the faculties began 
to waste. His view of it was, that be 
would crowd inte the present all it would 
bold, and await the coming change with 
a sincere welcowe. It is not often that 
such men speak in this manner. He is a 
fine specimen of robast, physical map- 
bood, and his intellect maintains itself 
ip a corresponding glow. If he were of a 
more meditative turn’ he would look very 
iiferently apon « tranqail old age. 


| but stormed in a day—no! 


* 


WIT AND HUMOR. 
EARLY HISING 
Kise with the lark; that i«, daring cold 
weather as soon «a« the lark rises waken 
| your wife and tell ber thet it is time to 
baild the fire. If she makes any objections 
you oan refer her to a dozen works on the 
benefit of early rising. Any mau who cares 
« cent for his wife's health will take pride 
in hearing ber around the house at day 
light of a winters morning, getting up a 
red-hot stove and warming bis socks and 
boots 


BAKKOW AND ROCHESTER 
Among other instances of Dr. Isaa 
Barrow's wit and vivacity, the following 
set-to between him end the profligate Lord 
| Rochester i# related, in which the doctor 
certainly had the best of it. These two 
| gentlemen meeting one day at court, while 
| Barrow was kings chaplain in ordinary, 
| Rochester, thinking to banter him, acoost- 
}ed bim with a flippant air and a low, for. 
| mal bow, saying, *‘ Doctor, 1 am yours to 
my sboe-tie.” Barrow, perceiving his 
drift, returned the salute with, ‘‘ My lord, 
|} 1 am yours to the ground.” Rochester, 
improving on this, qnickly retarned it 
| with, ‘**‘ Doctor, I am yours to the centre;" 
which was as smartly followed by Barrow, 
with, *‘My lord, I am yours to the anti- 


Dh 


podes.” Upon which K ochester, piqued at 
being foiled by one he called “‘a musty 
old piece of divinity,” exclaimed, ‘* Doc- 
tor, I am yours to the lowest pit of bell ;” 
npon which Barrow, tarning upon bis heel, 
with a sarcastic smile, archly replied, 
* There, my lord, 1 leave you."—/ovk of 
( erical Anecdtes 


Branisn Proverns.—‘*‘He who has no- 
thing to do, let him buy a ship or marry a 
wife.” ‘*From many children and little 
bread good Lord deliver us." ‘A fool is 
never a great one unless he knows Latin.” 


IN THE STYLE. 

One morning Biddy, seeing her mistress 
in a loose wrapper, was told it was the 
style of ‘‘ half undressed.” ‘The next morn- 
ing her master brought in some tomatoes 
fresh from the vines, which he told her to 
serve up ‘in an undressed state.” When 
breakfast was ready Biddy came with the 
tomatoes, having very few clothes on, in 
fact but a single garment decked ber 
sturdy limbs. The master and mistress 
viewed Ler with amazement, bat she made 
sure ber position as she placed the dish on 
the table, by saying, ** Arrab! sare, I'm in 
an undress state, as ye ordered me, and 
begorra I'll not strip another rag if I get 
my discharge! 


A MAILS MISTAKE, 
I heard, when in England, a good story 
of Florence Nightingale which perhaps bas 


a perfect dragon of a maid, of mature 
years, whose duty was to *' keep all vex- 
atious intruders away,” so when one day a 
very elderly man called at Miss Nightin- 
gale’s tent, the maid refased him en- 
trance. ‘‘ Very well,” said the caller; 
‘“*my name is Raglan. Perhaps she will 
see me.’ The maid went inside, but pre- 
suming that he was a man who wanted 
help, and tinding Miss Nightingale was 
asleep, she retarned and dismissed him on 
Ler own account, saying her mistress could 
see nobody. When Miss Nightingale 
awoke, she said, *‘ Well, Abigail, any one 
been here?” ** Yes, misa, a poor man, 
who said his name was Kagman; and he 
looked it.” ‘Ob, Abigail! Abigail!” said 
Miss Nightingale in distress, ** you have 
dismissed the commander-in-chief !” 





SAMHO'S TAX RECEIPT. 

A negro down South, having been for- 
tnunate enough to accumulate considerable 
of this world’s goods, desired, as all loyal 
subjects should, to pay tax on the same. 
It being a new business to him, he did not 
know there was a proper officer for reoeiv- 
ing taxes, and concluded that all that was 
necessary was to find a man with a white 
skin. Consequently be bailed the first man 
he met. ‘*Say, boss, I want to pay my 
tax; must I gib it to yon?” On being 
told that it would be received by the com- 
prehensive white gentleman, the negro 
gave bim twenty-five dollars, and he asked 
if that was enough. “I suppose it is,” 
said the white man. ‘‘ Boss, gim me 
showin’ for dat,” said the negro. Again 
the wits of the white man were at work, 
and he soon banded the negro a slip of 
paper with the inscription, ‘As Moses 
lifted the serpent ont of the wilderness, 
likewise have [ lifted twenty-five dollars 
out of this stapid negro’s pocket.” 

Not long after this the negro met the 
tax-collector proper. ‘* Done paid it, boss, 
and heres de ‘ceipt,’ at the same time 
handing the piece of paper to the officer. 
He read, ** As Moses lifted the serpent out 
of the wilderness, likewise have I lifted 
twenty-five dollars out of this stupid ne- 
gros pocket.” *‘* Hold on, boss, you read 
um wrong,” ejacalated the astonished 
darkey, as he suatched the paper and car- 
ried it to another wan, who beyan to read, 
‘As Moses lifted—" Here be was inter- 
er by the negro, who exclaimed, 
** Look-a-yar; jest gim me dat paper; I'm 
gwine to lift dat white man out'y bis boots, 
fore heaven I is.’ 

With this be left, and, not having been 
heard from sinoe, it is supposed he is 


j Still looking for the man to whom be paid 


his tax 
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RETURNING SPRING. 


j first la bum droop her 
Andt aw tine ee 


ur ve tremlows t 
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\) word to Danish drvame of deat! ! 
The scent of flower, the song of bird, 
lace of leaf, the ligut « 

Are vital with a myetic leave: 
We have a soa! tur, pot a word, 


i te 


—_———_— 


€# This is one of Lord Lytton's many 
bright sayings in ** The Parisians”: *‘ So- 
ciety, my friend, is a wall of very strong 
masoury, as it now stands; it may be 
sapped in the course of a thousand years, 
You dash 
your head ageinst it—you scatter your 
brains, and you dislodge a stone. Society 
smiles in soorn, eflaces the stain, and re- 
places the stone. I no longer war against 
society. I do war against a system in that 
society which is hostile to me. 

€@ Referring to the teaching of morals 
in sohools, President Swart, of the Indiana 
Teachers’ Association, says: ‘It seems 
to me that the moral tone of oar young 
people ia not so high as it was ten years 
ago; that they have less respect for right- 
fal authority and less regard for the rights 
of others; that they care less for the truth 
and bonesty, and are more inclined to dis- 
regard the law of obedience to their ps- 
rents; that they are infloenced less by 
their moral obligations and more by their 
passions and prejudice.” 
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not been told here. She took to the Crimea . 
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THE SEA OF FIRE; 


OR, 


ON THE BRINK OF A PRECIPICE. 


p thr 
That cirel 


BY MAURICE F. EGAN 
CHAPTER XIV. 
A HAPPY TRIO, 
Madame Bourle, at present Olaire- 
voyante, was not one of those venerable 
and beautiful ladies whom we often meet, 
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The climate became too bot for ns, 
maman,” said I.eora 
Ah, | comprehend Explain the por 
ticalares, wy daughter 
Leura explained the canses tbat bad led 
ei pottore frou l 
‘Bat of your fathers murderer—of the 
Kuby i n learn notbing ? 


Harleiwh end his sister hesitated « mo 

ment lbey feared their mothers avarice 
at «xperence bad tanght them the fot): 

ty of attempting to conceal anything from 
ber eayer curiosity. 

“Of my feathers marderer, said Bor 
leigh, “1 know nothing positive, though 
it ts poamite thatan Indian named Anto 
bo committed the crime Of the Rea of 
Fire, | can way that it is mine.’ 

Do you speak the trath’?” The old 
woman half arose mm ber chair and bent « 
keen, searching look on her son's face 

“I speak the trath, though youll not 
take wy word forit. The Sea of Fire 
the De Lancy Ruby—isin my possession.’ 

Madame sunk back, and put her bands 
before ber eyes as if the news darzled her 

| “You will let me see the gem?” she 
asked. 
**Not at present,” he said, trying to 
meet her penetrating glance. “I have 
placed it in bank—under look and key.” 
| ** You are not telling the truth, Koss,” 

she said, eyeing hini steadily, and then 
| adding in a querulons voice, ‘' I am only 
}a weak, old woman. You surely don't 
think Id steal it.” 

Barleigh langbed, and said with an as- 
— of frankness 

**IT dont know about that. If I were 
in Le place, I'd be tempted to ateal it, 
au rhaps I'd yield to that temptation, 
| too. It's very easy to pat white powder 

** You are suspicious like your poor dear 
father,” said madame, suddenly recovering 
her cool, polished manner, and taking out 
her snoff-bor. 

**And with like reason,” mattered her 
son. 

“It makes no difference to me when I 
seo it. Any time willdo. Who is this girl 
you've brought with you *” 

** Inez de Vastro.” 

** Inez de Vastro!” 

“Yes. She in to be my wife. 
speculation, I think.” 

“A good speculation,” repeated ma- 
dame, thonghtfally, ** yea, I 

hea 


A good 





whose lives of well-doing have imp d 
their faces with a loveliness which seems 
the light shining apon them from the open 
gates of Heaven. 

Madame Bourle was old, bat not vener- 
able in any sense. It is trae, Madame 
Bourle smiled very often, and showed the 
whitest, best-made teeth; she wore many 
rows of small, stiff, black onris, orna- 
mented with a stracture formed of lace and 
purple ribbons, and she also wore rouge on 
her yellow, wrinkled cheeks. Bat none of 
these things constitute beauty, and madame 
was as f as her adornments, only her 
falseness was not so easily discernible at 
tirat night. 

She had, earlier in life, been a Parisian 
grinette. At that time she had not yet 
been forced to take to rouge, and she bad 
wet an Epglishman in Paris. This Eng- 
lisbman's name was Barleigh, and he bad 
no visible means of support. He was a 
gambler and swindler by profession, and 
as the belle yrisette was pretty and spright- 
ly, seeming at the same time to ve a 
nataral aptitade for his profession, be war- 
ried ber. 

For reasons best known to themselves, 
they left Paris and sojourning fora time in 
New York, went to Brazil, taking with 
them their two children— Koss and Laura. 
Madame's hasband bad set op a gambling 
establishment in Para, at the same time 
endeavoring to dispose of a rare jewel 
which had come into bis possession. 

In this be bad not succeeded. One dark 
night he was assassinated in the Kua dos 
Mercadores, and the gem—the De Lancy 
Ruby-— stolen from him. Madame made 
every ¢ffort to trace the murderer and the 
Raby. In vain. In after years her son 
was wore successfal, although by accident. 
He discovered the Kaby iu the possession 
of Antonio the Avenger. 

On her hasband’s death, she bad man- 
aged the gawhbling salon with great tact. 
She bad sent ber childrea North for their 
education, and recalled them when they 
had grown old enough to take care of them- 
selves. 

She surrendered the control of her os- 
tablishment to Koss, She bad determined 
that Laura should be rexpectable. For her 
she managed to obtain the situation of 

overness in Sefor de Vastro's housebold. 
.anra was vot without attractions, madame 
thought cowplacently, de Vastro was a 
widower. Who knows what might come 
of it? 

Having thos provided for ber children, 
madame took her parrot, her bonbonniere, 
around sum of woney, together with her 
other belongings, and went North to fresh 
fields and pastures new, leaving behind no 
valoable movable except her maternal 
blessing. 

Madauie had another plan for Ross, bat 
whether that plan could ever be carried out 
was very uncertain, apd at present the best 
place for bim was l’aru 

Having done her utmost for her obi!- 
dren, the worthy woman was bot agrecably 
surprised when they again tbrew them 


selves on ber bands on a certain night, or | 


ratber early worning, after having os 
caped from the Gloria in the captain's yig 

‘They rang the bell furionsly, awakeuing 
the otber tenants in the bouse, of whic 
madame occupied the first four. Bat the 
old lady was in no burry. Sbe pot iv ber 
teeth, arranged her glossy frout heir, aud 
laid a coating of peari-powder on her 
face. 

** It becomes one on an occasion of haste 
to be somewhat pale with anxicty,’ she 
said, as she opened the door 

Her amazement was more gennine than 
ber anxiety when she confronted the tall 
form of her son. 

** Enfin, waman |” be exclaimed, spring- 
ing from the steps and helping Laura to 
remove Inez de Vastro, who bad been 
lulled to skep by a powerful narcotic, 
from a cal) 

Madame was volable, but both Koss and 
Laura refased to answer any questions un- 
tal they had rested ; so madame was forced 


| 


j 
| 


lsaid Laore. ‘1 


very good. 
r how fond of Inez old de Vas- 
tro was. He would give up his whole for- 
tune rather than allow her to suffer. You 
were born under a lucky star, mon fils. I 
hope you'll not forget your poor mother.” 

** Certainly not,” said Burleigh, with a 
dubious smile, ** since I owe so mnoh to 
her lessons, I notices,” he added, taking 
ap a card, ‘that you've changed your 
name.” 

**Bonrlé ia a better name for my buai 
ness than Burleigh ; but is Inez de Vastro 
willing to marry you ?” 

** Whether she is or not, is a matter of 
amall consequence. She shall.” 

**And how will you make her your 
wife?” 

** By force.” 

** Bab!" was all madame vonohsafed to 

may. 
“You are talking nonsense, loss,” 
Laura Burleigh interposed. ‘* You can't 
drag her before a parson or a magistrate in 
a state of insensibility. You will have to 
get her consent.” 

** Frigbten her into it.” 

**Dont be a fool, Rom! I know that 
Inez de Vastro would die rather than be 
forced to marry yon.” 

* Diable! 
before. Bat she shall be my wife, if the 
whole world should rise and forbid the 

na!” 
aura langhed. 

“The case stands thus,” said madame. 
**T conclude that you have brought the 
girl here with neither her consent vor her 
father's. Is it not so?" 

Burleigh nodded. 

** Before this, it ia probable that another 
vessel bas started from Para, and it is also 
probable that the other vessel contains de 
Vastro himself. When he reaches New 
York—which will be in a week or two—he 
will ase every means to recover his dangh- 
ter. Imagine me in such a pusition! 
Wonld I not exert—" 

‘*We know all that!” interrupted her 
datifal son, 

**T would be as a tiger deprived of her 
young,” resumed madame, determined to 
besentimental. ** Yes, I would beasatiger ! 
De Vastro will put the detectives on your 
track. 
veritable bloodhounds—the detectives. If 
the girl is your wife, you can defy them. 
If not, they will take her. Therefore, you 
mast marry her at once, and de Vastro 
will not be crael to the husband of bis 
danghbter. His beat course will be to for- 
give and forget.’ 

**The devils in you women, I think! 
cried Burleigh, starting nv. 
to we that I cant marry the girl, and 


ber. What do you mean?” 
* You most marry ber at once,” sail 
Lanra *Yon mast frighten ber into 





consenting, bat not by mere physical fear. 
[know ber. She base weak frame, bata 
stont heart at there are other means 
Give me time to think abont it.’ 

Burleigh, as if glad to change the snl 
ject, began to relate the incidents which 
had led to bis obtaining The Sea of Fire 

* De Lancy !--which De Lancy *" asked 
madame, when the name was mentioned 
‘pot Ruph? 

*No: Anbrey The old man started 
for New York in the Gloria, He was one of 
onr fellow-passengers, as Laure here cat 
tell yon. 

‘I made a o nqnest of the old fool 


might be his wife if I 


choxe. Indeed, it 1 not too late yet, 
and he is worth the catching 
** He was once,’ said madame, *‘bnt he 


was a spendthrift, and ran through his 
forince 

** You knew him, then * 

“In Paris 

* He is neh now, and I wonld enjoy the 
pleasure of helping bim to ran throagh 
another fortane,” said Lanra. ** His bro- 


} ther, Calvert, left hin, an immense pro 


to stifle her feverish curiosity, and pre- | 


pare accommodations for ber unexpecicd 
guests. 


About noon the three sat in madames 


parlor, which was profusely ornamented | 


with cheap gilding and mock fresco, Arti 
fical dowers stood in vases in every spot 
capable of holding sach decorations. The 
parrot, Bebi, in ita brightly polished cage, 
surveyed the three and the remnants of 
their late breakfast, with an air o! severe 
criticisas:, as if be were preparing to lec- 
ture them on the evils of late rising. 


perty in Penneylvania.’ 

** Is this trae 7” asked madame, with in 
tense eagerness. ‘* Is thix true, Ros» * 

“I do not know anything about it. If 
Lavra bas no wotive for deceiving you, it 
is probably trae.’ 

The elder woman seemed in some wey 
agitated by the fact of Kaiph De Lancy s 
accession to bis dead brothers estate. Sle 
arose from the table, and with ber back 
tarned to the others beyan to feed the 

rrot 

Her daughter watched Ler enrionsly, and 
then, -uragging her shoulders, turued tu 


| Ross 


** Are we in dangerof interruption from | 


your cheuts, maman?” asked Laura. 

** Not at all,” said madame. *‘‘ They are 
bot so yuwerous. There are more fools 
than there were formerly, bat there are 
more kuaves to profit by the folly of the 
fools, which makes bosiness dail.” 

* Very trae, said Koss. “A little more 
chocolate, if you please.” 

“And now, my children, why have you 
deserted your splendid prospects in Para ?” 


*] bave an idea,” she said. ‘* There 
was a ramor in Para that Sefior de Vastro 
had been nyxed op in the revolution of 
35. He was @ young man then. Inez 


beard it in some way, though ber father | 


never spoke of it, and she worried herself 
about the ramor sometimes 

“Wheat on earth bas all this to do 
with my marrying her? interrupted Bar 
leigh, impatiently 


“A great deal. She foolishly imagined 





" | fore. 


Why didn't yon tell me this | 


They will find you, for they are an | 


* Yon prove | 


then you prove to me that I must marry | 


that the government might imprison ber 
father for sappowed treseon, com mitted 


almost forty years ago. Not long ago--« 
tra r «there wae a talk of a revolt 
i wes waid thet @ writien o j ' wee 
secretly cigped by many pr inent 
us of Pa Tuas mpact bonnd 
the signers to overthrow the etisting £ 
vernment " 
‘Have you the slightest intention of 
cvrming to the point 
Vationce I «on't know that there 


really was any such compact, lat let ux 
snppowe there was, and that Scfor de Vas 
tro stened it.” 

* Well? 


Weill,” she repeated, minicking bis | 


tone, “are you «tnpid ? 

** T bave no talent for gneesing riddles.’ 

“No,” returned his aister, “I know 
that You make a capital highwayman, 
but when brain work is necessary you are 
nowhere. Jast think of the scrape your 
stupidity got as into on board the Gloria 
Kat for your prematare meation of onr 
name, | might now be engaged to old le 
Lancy. That bangling onght to teach you 
not to attempt delicate — 

**Mes enfants!” said madame. 

quarrel.’ 
| “T congratnlate yon on the amiable 
| temper of your danghter, madame,” hiss 
ed Barleigh, with a lowering brow 
| had a grodge against the elder De Lancy, I 
would wish bim no worse fate than to 
|}marry her. Let us change the subject.” 

** Agreed,” said Lanra. ‘I was talking 
}of a supposed compact. Not to mince 
' matters, I will prodnce in an hour a very 

bloodthiraty docnment signed by de Vas 
|tro. I have practiced his signature be 
I will show the paper to Inez -who, 
| silly, little thing! will be frightened out 
}of ber wits, 1 will tell ber that you 
threaten to give this document up to the 
Brazilian government. and thas bring the 
doom of death upon de Vastro, unless she 
consents to marry you. You will barn the 
document the instant sho consents.’ 
**Parblen, ma fille! you are a capa 
| ble—” 
| ** Wait. To make assurance doubly sure, 
| I'll mannfacture a letter from de Vastro to 
| youn, imploring you not to betray him, even 
| offering Inez to you as the price of your 
silence.” 

* Yon're clover, Laure, but your plan 

wont hold water. Inez i not quite the 
| simpleton you think her,” oried Koa, * If 

her father offered ber to me, why should I 
| go to the tronble of carrying her away ?" 

Lanra made a geatare of impationces 

** The police were on your track,” she 

said, in a voice of suppressed impationoe. 
** Waa that a time to think of marriage ? 
when you wore obliged tosave your liberty 
and perbaps your life by flight?” 
| Hoss Barleigh laaghed long and loud. 
|** By Jove! Lanre, you're wonderful! 
| You've more brains than the rest of the 
| family pat together.” 
| The compliment is equivocal,” said 
| Leura, tartly. ** Bat I hear Inez stirring 
in the next room. I mast get to work. 
| Howe pens and paper, maman.” 
| ** Immediately.” Madame left the room, 
and Fadette, her diminutive maid of-all- 
work, entered soon after with the writing 
materials on a tray. 
| Burleigh wrote a note to the captain of 
the Gloria, and then went ont to arrange 
| for ser ding the gig ba *k 
Laura's pen tlow rapidly over the paper, 
and she «smiled as ber Mephistophelian 
| work progressed 


“Don't 


CHAPTER X\ 
LEFT TO HEM WATE 

It was a bright, sunny fall day. In apite 
of his dark p'an, Koss Barleigh breathed 
the fresb, exhilarating air with as much 


pleasure as if be had been wholly innocent | 


of any dark intent 
He stood for a momont gazing up and 
| down the annlit street 
life had beeu cast away —-lost in the past. 
Two nights before he had sent the cap 
| tain’s gig back to the Gloria, and he was 
anro that it conld now give no olno to his 
whereabonts 
A bright, prosperous future spread itvelf 
' before him. He was no longer Koss Bar- 
leigh, the qamblor, the brigand, bat Rows 
| Barleigh, the possessor of the Sea of Fire, 
| the husband-eclect of one of the wealthies: 
heiresses of Krazil 
Once Inez de Vastro’s iasband, he could 
| defy the world! The Raby was valuable, 
bat at present it could not be tarned into 
ready cash 
| bay such a gem would probably be anap: 
| cions, and make inqniries; and men with 
dolions antecedents, even though appa 
rently secnre, never court inquiry 
Bat Sefior de Vastro wonld forgive all 
| forget all--the moment he knew that hia 
danyhter was bis wife. Or, if he neither 
forgave nor forgot, be would doubtless pay 
a ronoad sum to free his dangbter from the 
power of an aasecrupulons villain 
In either case, mioney was to be made 
Kiews Barleigh rubbed his hands, and 
chnckled as he thonght of Lanra’s sharp 


nes 
* When things come out all right, Pl do 
something for that girl,” he thonpht. * Bat 
| Ul not have her around when I've no far 
ther nse for her. She likes to carry thin 
with too Ligh a band 
Barleigh was greatly changed im the ont 
ward man. Ile had vistted a tailor and a 
bootmaker that morning, and he 
tleman now, at least in exterior 
With bis gloves and cane, bis fanitless 
Loota, ligh and wared ninstache, 
he made a very distingnisned figare in 
deed, standing on the steps of the gloomy 
hones in Porty seventh street, and wattiny 
for | adette to open the door 
badette did notcome. It waa hia mother 
(ie vona ‘es bean, mon fils ' 
jatmed, adwiringly, aa closed 
yor: Lat as the hall 
rer 


wana yeu 


overcoat 


whe + 
rhe the 


aa fOOn darker 
d his ere 


160 wad in a detern 


sy methe lt 
I will 


whe we 


ned tone. * 


it 
Have ! not told yon that it i ler 
lock and key io bank ? 
‘Yon have told me «#9, bat it te an 
trne Show it instantly, or 
“Yon threaten, ma mere?” he sad, 


coolly wateainy her 





** Yes, I threaten he exclaimed, in « 
low, bissing voices, clatehing hiv ara wit 
both banda, to prevent bim from mo 
ibe -2 ar tuother- who have toiled 
strappled, ped for yon, ingrate! Th: 
stune was t father It * now mine of 
right, for yelped bins to yain it from the 
fool, De Laney 

*De Lane 

Her pass bad carried bertoo far. She 
pansed & totant at takicy bo notice of 
his etclametion, she eontinned 

‘Yes, I threaten yon, Ross Barlesy' 
Can I not spoil vonr present plan? Are 
yoo notin my power’ Ar .werme! 

‘“*Ieit war? he avked fa- o, ae 
tempt to betray we, if yon dare Are 
so thoroughly ignorant of my nature 

“Stop! she cried, releasing him, tut 
placing herself in bis way. ** You think 
we are diamond cat dtawond Ma fui! 
you thick you can pley cards with me 


Aunette Baileigh. You deceive yoursel’, 
monuenr liuy, fool, yon deceive your 


self! Is tt that you Lave ever known wie to 


“irr! 


He folt as if bis old | 


People who eonld afford to | 


- 


threaten withont the power of falAlling my 
threate ’ 
‘lott now 


Unti! now 


I ean teav Ihave 

her whole igare treme 
with anger: she threw np ber 
trvinw te erpress action the 
words she was powerless to offer “ Know 
ingrate. that ene word from me conkd wak 
you rich, powerfal, a gentleman (ne 
word from me conld von the birth 
right of thie vonng Laney whem won 
hate so mortally, even after you hare kille! 
him 

“LT wish | were certain of hie death’ I 
wish bim » thonsand deatha 

Are you not certain?" 

“No! Confonand him 
not time to be certain 

‘Listen, A word from me will give rou 
vengeance sweeter than hie death. If he 
ia not dead, he will retarn to fad yor in 
possesaion of hie place you the heir of the 
De Laney «, and he himself withont name 
lor wealth Wonld not each vengeance be 
| aweoter than his death ?” 

* Infinitely.” He stood, half in donbt, 
half in something akin to fear, looking at 
| her swaying figure and glittering eyes 
*Pshaw!” he exclaimed at last. ‘All 
this is nonsense ' 
| Nonsense!" she repeated “* You are 
| ignorant, boy fool—yon do not know. I, 
with one word, can give you 
| vengeance, I will never speak that wor! ' 
| a Explain Wait, do not go yet We 
must not be heard.” 

** Will you show me the Raby ?” 
| He deliberated. From what he know of 
| hie mother, he did not donbt that she 
| would hesitate at no means, however des 
| perate those means might be, to obtain 
possession of the Kuby, if sho were certain 
that he carried it about him 

Why should she persist in her desire to 
wee it? Was it not anfficient for her to 
know that he powensed it? It waa not « 
mere woman's caprice that made her so 
persistent, he xaid to himself, Once sure 
that he really ponsessed the Sea of Fire, 
no earthly obstacle could prevent her 
from securing it-that ia, if it wore 
not in a safer place than about his per 
son, Of this he felt certain. He, there 
fore, determined to keep up the fiction of 
its being in bank. 

*You distrust me,” she sald, with a 
eneer ‘* You distrust me, and yet you ex- 
poet me to trnat yon. I go, ingrate !” 

She pat her yellow, wrinkled hand on 
the knob of the parlor door. 

“Stay. [will show you the stone, on 


arms ae if 


by violent 


give 


le 


no! There was 





have just uttered.” 

* Tt ia a bargain, then ?’ 

“it isa bargain.” 

** Produce the gom.” 

“It is not in my possession. 
bank.” 

He nattereod the lie with perfect sang 
froid. ‘The veteran liar was Seosived her 
self. 

“To morrow I will bring it to you ” 

* To morrow, then, I will explain.” 

Trembling with rage and disappointment, 
she crossed the parlor rapidly, and entered 
the sitting room. Her son followed ber 
In the sitting room, which was shabby and 
gandy, aa everything belonging to Madame 
Bonrlé, or Harteigh. seomedto be, Inez de 
Vastro aol Laura Barleigh were engaged 
in earnost conversation 

Inez, half kneeling, half-sitting on a low 
stool, had buried her face iu the cushion of 
an arm chair, At intervalaa despairing 

sob broke from ber, and her votes inter 
rapted the smooth, coll flow of Laura's 
of passionate en- 


It ia in 








|} sentenoes with words 
treaty 

[nex no longer wore the daloty Spanish 
dress in which we first saw her. It had 
been exchanged for a plain robe of black 
from Lanras« wardrobe 

Ines rained her bead ax Barleigh entered, 
He was startled by the change in ber ap 
pearance. Fover bad wade her face thin 
ner aud paler, bat only the most acute 

| mental anoring could bave thas trans 
| formed the sweet, bright face of a girl 
| into that of a anflering, care worn woman, 
or conld bave given those soft black eyen 
the wild, frightevued expression of a hanted 
| dow's, 

Laark Borleigh was standing in front of 
the griof-stricken gitl, with one hand rent 
ing on the back of the arm-chair; in the 
other band she held two papers. One was 

| the compact for the overthrow of the Para 
government and the assassination of the 
officials, drawa np by Laura with consum 
mate skill, Under the last clanse of this 
docament was a facsimile of Sefior de 
Vastro’s siynatare, headiog «a namber of 
others, ‘The other paper was a note writ 
ten tu limitation of de Vastro's amall, 
polar bandwriting, and addressed to Kos 


an 


ower, riches, | 


} a friend to save her from you, sooundrel ! 
| You her basband! 


! 
trne bine eyes wave her ooarage 





condition that you explain the words yoo | your intrasion,” 





| 


| 


| 


Burleigh, ontreating him to destroy the | 


compact, offering anything if the latter 
would bat deatroy it 

Laara Borieigh had done ber part well 
la the stave that woman would have made 
her fortnne She POnsenve d both boldness 
andtact. ‘To these two qnalition she added 
roush knowledye of Inez de Vastros 
haracter, She played ag skilfally on the 
le love for her father, an ever did a 
violinist on hia favorite string 
hold wery be 


ath 


qi 


ld but 
fat! 


‘The game was 


Inez was only a girl who tn 
yer moments had been his play! 
ad in hia graver ones, hin conse 
Of polities in Par r her father's priv 
iTairs, whe knew nothing, He might have 
been engaged in a doz-n covapiracwes, and 
he wonld have know t por it. She 
head heard that cor ra swere troadfu 
things, that manually ended in deat rit 
prisoument for thre ¢ od ‘ 
Phe servants bed poorpod rile \ 
tro could bave told Inez with truth that it 
wa erely ro j f thew ater, ! 
been mired up i the col ed 
tr nof and herold wuree, who liked 
rror had dropped car hiata about the 
brupelae leo venyeancs of the pover on 
I % bad take aterm, aul tres ed 
ly, while not daring to mention her 
fears to her father 
Tanra HKarleigt, ax» we have seen, bad 
taken advantage of thin state of affairs 
Tus wae w ter ln day for Inez de Va 
tro From the tender, peacefal life 
had been leading, she tad en wauddenly 
lrawn ty» pass throngh a sucermah of 
eventa fraayvht with ayvyony and terror to 
er mt noevent bal beon more terrible 
san thi 
Your fathers rain, perhaps death, of 
oarrie 76 to this crime etatue ld we 
Phese words burned themaurlves tute ber 
brain 
A terrible alternative 
Chore! ried lang Pork 
‘ rider 
ficvy st ,° fe) give 
‘ garped ! 
* We have not tog 4 aid lia 
lly ** Rosa, Hyht the gas 
lle obeyed 
[he inataat yor 
fe. TI will barr ’ 5 ‘ lou 
know what [ will do with thes one i 
fuse Chous 
Inez, wild aud desperate, raised ef 
tear-stained face 
Tne clangor of the doorbell pailed by 
a firm, strong band, rang tl rh tue 
bonse 


Lagra paused Inez started ty her feet 


| feathery gray ashes to the floor, 


meas sney, with ea prayer upon ber 
Was re yet hope f Martane ' 
her fnger ty ber month, and bent her head 
tee lintem Kime Hariengh seemed dix 

rial bw the note 

A « x. Clear voloe was beard asking 
for M eh 

Ines « bounded at the eoand she 
had ar aty be fore 

ba let vras heard to stawmer some. | 
thing in rep'y 

There f llowed the sound of quickly 


alvaneing leps The door flow open 

and Felix Hrierwood stood confronting 

madame and her son } 
He taroed seorefally from them, end | 


moved toward Inez 
I have come to save you, seforita 

said, offering ber his arm, which she took 
passively, yet with a thrill of joy. ‘1 
have kept my promise Irast me. I am 
your friend 

“That lady, sir,” said Ross Rarleigh, 
stopping between them and the door, 
‘ needs no other friend than her hashand 

** This lady, sir,” said Brierwood, ** needs 


he 


That game is played 
out. Stand back '” 

** Madame,” satl Harleigh, tarning to 
Inez, hia face darkening, *' am I not your 
husband 7" 

Felix looked at her, The gaze of those 
“No!” she 
not my Lusband 

There was dead silence, 
up the compaot. 

The rustling of the paper made Inez 
shiver 

* Leave me,” she said, sinking down in 
her old position on the low stool, ‘* Leave 
me! I will never forget you I will think 
of yon —I will pray for you, bat leave me, 
for Lam lost. I must become that man's 
wifo.” 

Hor words sunk into a low, despairing 
moan 

** You bear her?" Laura said, tarning to 
Felix, 

Ile looked from her to Ines in startled 
amazement. 

**Wait'” oried Inez, turning to Brier 
wood, and then advancing to Burleigh 
“Wait! Yoa will be my witness, so that 
they cannot cheat me! I promise, Senor 
Barieigh, to be your wife. Burn the 
— Laura Burleigh |" 

‘he forged note and compact floated ia 


ried, bokily, ** You are 
T awear it'” 


Laura folded 


“Now, monsieur, I hope you will end 
aaid madawe. 

With a last, long look at Ines- « look 
which said coar as plainly as a look 
could, Felix Sowell and withdrew. 

Aa soon ashe bad left the room, the Haur- 
leighs consulted. To morrow ahoald be the 
wedding day, it was agreed, and immeddi- 
atoly after that, Laura, Koas and his bride, 
whoald leave Forty-seventh atreet. 

When evening came, Koss and Laura 
went ont, leaving madawe on guar. 

lunes lay on the sofa, sobbing and moan 
ing. lrayer came to ber, and then hope 
After while she grew calmer, allhough the 
whole world seemed to have lett her to her 
fate 


CHAVTER XVI 
uri 
Aa Felix was leaving, he met Fadette in 
the hall, She looked pale aud soared, 
“Oh, monsieur! ' abo said, in a plaintive 
voloe, “why did you rash into the room io 
spite of me? Madame will be no angry. 
She commanded me not to admit any 
ho ly.’ 
ile stopped and looked down into the 
pale face of the little girl. 
“She looks houest, 
ean trust Ler.” 
“Little girl,” be maid, “Tam 


woah PALTRY 


he theaght. “IT 


aure 





there's aa infernal plot going on in thin 
house against Neforita de Vastro 

“Ido not comprehend, monsiour,” said 
Fadette, nervously turning the kaob of 
the parlor door, an if sho meditated Might 
**My name in Fadette,” sho waid, as if to 
assert her dignity, ‘' 1 do the work for ine 
dame and the fellgnes on the third floor.” 

* You!” he said, amused in spite of him 
wolf by her assumption of womanlinows 
* Have you no mother, child? 

** No,” said Fadette, ‘ Madame took we | 
from the asylam.” 

“Anorphan? Ab, I know what that in! 
But this ia no place for talking 


The poople j 


in the sitting room wight hear ua It in| 
dark, madame cau bot see you, and you 
can walk with ino tothe next block. I want | 
your help in somothing 
Padette hesitate! 
“What do you want” sabe asked, atill 


fumbling with the kao!) 

“to want you to doa good act 
IT want you to 
clutebes of those demons in there | 


Vadeite 
ave a youny yirl from the 


Touched by the earnestness of his man 
ner and tones, Fadette took hia off red 
hand, and walked into the street with him 

“5 t the pale, protty, foreign lady of 
asked Padette, 


| 
| 
whom tiotemieur apoke f 


tamil 


You, Fadett Phat moan Barley 
hes tora heg away froc bose Sle ta very 
wretched, Fadette, beeaa Le tu. goin to 
marry her 
I} vw not i ‘ ba totte Ma 
’ t ‘ joeothiit ‘ pt "Alt 
the p if Pal tt faretothedsos 
Fadi nd now tha re are lod 
7 [ have t limite t 
bo tette addled ‘ 
j 
\ D aclett 1 wi 1 , 
‘ al ! I weall ’ 
ver i m elf Sif oritea 
le Vawte has ‘ tited » wanery bur 
! bh, bent fon © they 
i t thy foul mee 
1 poor y lady wer 
ana mil «lay i ade her some treane 
rda an my ana! ther ou 1 te 
mak in far away m Brittany nO 
pou ar ned Us pororlady tt hea 
' sweet! maiene inte eand 
you la belle a ivi I wi ol; i 
mo ir, for I lowe 1 ulin om 1 
wit le cruel ¢ ‘ 
** Fadet 11 t you w never 
I ft having belped I kuow 
wi the ; ale a it al 
I ' nt 
1 had re hel the rher f the 
bal) tte ha i - 
I *, moneear he maid at lant 
' ! hi ¢ t hiltle 
ki W ' “ t 
, entint he! ! ep in the 
te t nigh’, and lea ly € or 
Iw Waok i me for tl 
Iyer e ! i u 
‘ you if 
J ul hear or 
‘ 4 if ts cr leony 
aud hear plainly. for 
paswaye are 
t i b 
J not bapype 
wer 
leat 
Are t ‘ abv roowma in the ine 
Many Of which wadtame reute Use 
three ou the first floor, end su ber aor 
bast me, she hes taken three on the 
second it when they talk together it is 
either tn the parlor or sittiog room 


) t 
" J 
aa t An 
4 t 
l r Pe thonght Felis 
‘wl ‘ 1 weary faushe mast lead 
In #; f his . elit coald 
scarcely | a t elif te retarn to the 
house in Forty « th etreet at the a) 
potated bon Tee work of eavesdrop 
pieg was altogether aliorrent t» hie ne 
ture. The thought of patting himeelf de 


Iiherately in the way of over vwoaring the 
unconsciogs Conversation of others, dix 
gasted him. 

He wae firmly determined to «ave Iaex 
at all risks; yet he was rather shamefaced 
avd half ioelined to draw back when Fa 
dette answered his ring. 

** Hash!” seid the little maid. * Speak 
sofy, walk softly, The son and daughter 
have gove to the theatre, madame aud the 
yoang lady are in the sittiag- room.’ 

* All right, Padette,” 

“Twill come to you sow and then, to 
seo if you want to go vat. Come. This 


way 
She led bim from the ball inte a side 


pa 6 

Who rang?” cried madame's voloe, 

“A gentleman bat not for you, ma 
dame, anawered Fadette. 

Madame doubtless ooncladed that it was 
a visitor for another tenant, for she asked 
bo more questions. 

In a short time Folix found himself 
seated in the tiny apartment that Fadetts 
called the * lithe Kitdhen.” It seemed to 
be ased as a receptacle for odds and enda, 
Felix thonght, judging from the varions 
knooks be received on the head and shins 
from projecting implementa, Fadette led 
him through the darkaess to a ohair. 
Then sbe pushed open the door—not the 
one by wie the Mad entered that led 
into the passage from the hall, while this 
opened on the narrow corridor hich 
stretched between the kitchen and the sit- 
ting-room. 

© sitting room was lighted brightly, 
while the small kitohen was in atter dark. 
ness. The door of the kitehen was almost 
opposite that of the sitting-room, and 
from hia “ ooign of vantage,” Foellx bad a 
full view of madame, who sat in a large 
rooking obair, and « partial view of Inez, 


who still lay upon the sofa. 
“T'll retarn soon,” said Fadette, gliding 
away. ‘‘ Don't make a noise, please.” 


It was a great disappointment to Felix to 
discover that neither Rosa Barle! nor 
bia sister wax at bome, They being ab 
sent, he coald not expect to overhear any 
thing of importanoe. 


Madame, in a maoh-raMled black silk 
and ber gorgeous purple head-dress, was 
seated near a amall table, on which was 


her snuff box and bonbonniere, She was 
reading a paper covered book probably a 
novel, to julge from hor complete ab 
sorption in ite pages 

Folix ooald see Ines's white face bat 
dimly, for the shade on madame's readin 
lamp provented the light from falling ta 
apon it. 

Woald it be possible to speak to Inex 
herself? Hin heart leaped and hia face 
Hashed at the thought. 

Ob, that madame would go to aleep | 

There was no sign of a sompolent pro 
ponsity on madame's part, however, The 
rooking chair «till moved to and fro, and 
madame alternately refreshed herself from 
the anaff-box and bonbonniere 

Stealthily Felix took out hia watoh, and 
bronght its face into the line of light that 
fell throngh the kiteben door, It was 
ov clock Harleigh aud hia siater 
would probably rotura iu about two hours, 

With bis beart in his mouth, as the 
phrase goes, Felix antioasly waited and 
watched. Would that horrible old woman 
never go to sleep? If that book were 
only Lhe some other books, she would 
have been mooring along time ag 

You, ber bead was drooping at last! 

Ihut she atragyled against the inflaenoe 
of the drowry god, aad tarned another 
pau 


Felix coald hardly keep still 


The parple ribboned head = dro ypod 
again. The motion of the rocking chair 
grew slower and slower, A faint nasal 


seand proceeded from madame, becoming 
deeper and deeper 

*S fnorita de Vastro' 
ben ling forward 

This was 
head, buat 
came bolt apriyht in ag 


wilillate’ Felis, 


Inev rataod her 
The latter he 
instant, and cast 


premature 
wo lidl tin Lave 
n wlan ‘warcund 
. ' . 
sharply, addressing 
‘No parle ta 


Ihe bi she waid 


the hed 
pas! 


Aulthen ber heal sank ayain, aud the 


anton! parrot 


naval tramp sbitige tee wan 
Fela waited longer Uhia time 


He ariowe sooping ta the shadow as gach 
a4 possible Ile dared not ventare inte the 
bolt that foll through the door of the mit 
ing room inte the pasdaiye 

voritade Vastru Irie wis 
pored im bi tement i 

! wnt toward the duorway, livtenmy 

init iy 

[tina friend it ta Fela Drierwood 
He bas not d rel you Ile wants bate 
a if you ‘ 

i aud moved forward softly 
bat the send hie novement arraeed 
' ‘ who gla at her tuga , 
hig fot falter ot draw ooh 

la rt ala oe said 
u tow ‘ t 

i i in ! ten | 
vou bea » | wus fatigued b adette 
badette 

bartet ‘ law sina, ber 
wl r | “ is 
thie ia 

« I t fr frou sail 
' * er vy 
sad bern ‘ ke 
book fg i al know, badet 
i ai 
a mala 

Acdl ste aud | on he 
par oay Fatett t tf I ‘ 
losing the deur erher 

1 wer a? a t eas 
a pwe r for Fa tle t itt iimuted 

aiiile 

Bott ate 1 pla t 

ae tol her 4 

‘ i i war inty toward 

s ea : 

bs ! ! atau . 
recw i 

Nua 1, stand “ i x 
awa shout 

\ hea , f i 1 

‘ } tsail I 

t s Wf la ny i sa jics 

Valk + . i aid 
wearily, thal « x ber 
‘ Iu f fate 

i 1 i ‘a . av 
a even f 

Not oo pere | Pa 

Padetic t fusidame 

Don be ay we in that 
k ue Fadet (eu to your work, co 
jaine 

One wast have 
ul . ned Fad 

l ro Was » ’ 










































the unmistaballe tokens of mademe salam 
ber 


“Why bere you consented to marry 
Roe Rarieigh? the dontle dyed villain 
thet you know bim to be! 

“1 de pot care to enter apon the sub 
ject, bet you beve been so ind to me 
eo good, aed 1 cannot refuse to answer 
int she told a 
story of the compect 

Fadette listened in oper mouthed cartosi 
ty, end her tears nearly e1tinguished the 
candle, as Ines said 2 low, sobbing tone- 

“ To-morrow I will keep a promise 
to morroe I will become hie hie wife! 


Felix, eager! “Oome with me! 
thie aces house '~ 

Ines drew herself up proudly 

I beve promised.” 

“A forced promise '~ 

“Heftor Brierwood, do pot tempt me 
Rarleigh bes performed his part of the 
bergein by burning the paper, can 1, in 
honor, fail to perform mine ” 

Rat it te abword, I tell you! I know 
your father, « ‘ortte - not intimately, it is 
bh to onderstand bie 


true bat well eno 
character, He is lest man to sign 
ench s compact. Yoo ought to know him 


better.” ; 

** T saw his vignature 

* Are you certain it was bie! 

* Ales, acfHor, I have seen it too often to 
mistake 

**You might, though. There are rach 
things as forgeries, and lives Harleigh 
as Unscropalons as 


* Le diable'" interrupted Fadette, nod 
ding in cordial assent. “I know. He 
has orvel eyes” 


* apd do you think those pepers could | 


be forgeries?" Inez asked, with « alight 
feeling of bope. 

“1 do think so emphatically! Why, 
eforita, it would be enictde for your 
father to conspire against the government 


brtefily as possible the 


| 
' 
| 


Hie interest ts inestrioshly boand up with | 


He is rich. What 


that of the ovinoe 
= Nothing 


would be gain by « revolution ? 
He wonld lose.” 

Ines 's face became thoughtful. 

Polit saw his advantage 

“Wait, Your promise does not bind 

= io marry bim at any particular time 

our father will surely come in search of 
you. De nothing until he comes, Befhor 
ita, I could swear that the compact and 
the pote were forgeries |” 

** You may be right." she eald, ber whole 
face brightening. ‘' You, I feel that you 
are right These wretches would find it 
bat too easy te deceive me an ignorant, 
inerperienced gir! I will trust you’ 
Take me away from this place--ob, take 
meaway'” 

And she ahoddered, as she looked around 
the walle that had stood between ber and 
freedom daring the leat few days of agony 

* Fadetic,” seid Delis, his voice tren 
Diing with the jy of the noment, “ geta 
cloak, a shawl something for the seforite 
to wear’ 

“And, Fadette, you 
You have been kind to me 
leave you with there poople, 

* Tnwtantly'" 

Padette darted off in a few 
weconds th a large water proof ol vak, 
and a «mall bandle of ber own tied up in 
the cheek apron 

* Lam #o te jolee I’ abe we! iepered, with 
a relieved sigh ‘LT eonld dance!’ I oould 
dance' I could wing And abe arranged 
the cloak upon Ine“ Titke not madame’ 
1 like not the ernel eyed man!” 

Pedette led the eny to the front door 
Inca taking Felit’s arm, followed ber 
tren bing at every etcp 

Fadette opened the door, and let the two 
ont Then she made «a low conrtesy, and 
biesed ber band in the direction of the 
silting room 

* Au revotr, 
when wé mew! again, TF boy 
after death 

** Fadette'” 

* Porgive me, nase motselle , 


titet come too 
I will not 
said Inez 


returning 


macame 
it may not h¢ 


raid Inet, chkdingly 
bat I have 


no desire to go Shere people of her stamp 
rt 

* Padette te thoorrigible, but she ie onr 
good feiy, smd Delia We what finds 
oal) 

The trio were near the corner of the 
street 

** There lw one cried FPadette, and she 
bathed it in her «! childish votee 

It did pot step, bat drowe past them 
Ite leno ps were Lit, and @ gleam from one 
of then fel! on the face of » person tuside 

Ine rew back with @ etitlad seream 
The men luskle tle el wes Loew Baur 
leigh 
(7 . os 

News of High Lites 
The Wastingte lee} ert of the 


Coorter Jourmal writes 


Mise (jrarte marriage to Sir Sartori« te 
fixed for Oot ber reat, Mr Bartorts te the 
womcf Acts te how ble end nephew to 
Pareyt tle Mather The young mar 
travelled with Moa Grant epon ber reter 
from barope, more than tl * veoare Boo 
lle i veclare | eet that tan 
but went Weet on bie rey 

Hepper to bein St Lente when the 
presivent vated there last spring and 
witnessing the bomere that was paid 
bim on thet occa ru seemed te dawn 
open the mind of the voutg man that the 
daughter of the Aneiioan president wes 


lien 


lady « 


Det altogether nn desirable 


bis intents the young father, 


1” te 


wile knows 


| 
| 


| 


A PROPOSAL 


leek aah rine 

hed dart ee ore 
Woth bell ear, rise 
Lew ot yt emt 

The red lipe per 

‘Pate throtee the beast, 
ne bierhee start 
Atoms ber chert. 

The laehee fa!) 

At towe’'s Oret cal 

Her beart btw’! af 
Horne tn ber face 

1 hem olerwve, 

And ehieper: “ Lovet 
My (rembing dove 
soft mermeare: “ Veo” 

MILES « HKISTIAN 


* Beforita, this is sbeurd,” broke in | DAVY CROC KETT 


ON THE TRACK; 
os, 


The Cave of the Counterfeiters. 


BY FRANK CAKROLI, 


avTuon oF “THE HEIR OF GLENDALB, 
“ 700" Pasemoae & PLOT, ETO 


CHAPTER XXX 
4 CART CHANCE 

Ihe main villain bad escaped. The lesser 
villains were “ory! bonnd hand and foot, 
and placed in the bold of the vessel, be 
yond the bope of escape 

toh Gordon was too mach overcome 
with angnish at the discovery of the disap 
pearance of hie betruthed to be fit for 
enght save silent brooding. Hie fret im 
pulse had been to be pat asbore and to 
te outamence bia search through the woods 
for the loat lady of bis love, 

Hat this was jost now impossible, Two 
of the men had taken the Dart and gone in 
purealt of the emall boat, which had been 
ailosed to float down the river after the 
landing of Hob and Lis companions 

1t waa therefore tw possible to leave the 
yacht jast then Tom improved the oppor 
tanity to represent to bie friend the use 
lrmenene of bis porpore, and the great im 
probability of his wakiog any discovery at | 
auch an hour of the 1 ight | 

Mhe waa, no donbt, far beyond their 
reach, in some other atronghold of the vil 
laine, and it woold need the falleat cow. 
mand of thetr wita, and all the advantages 
of daylight, to got the better of their i 
shrewd enemies 

lat, be oontinned, they had alreaty 
tracked them through all their schemes, 
and would track them through this. 

Theee considcrations somewhat oalmed 
Hob, though be «till barned with atrong 
asioty fe consented to remain on the 
veenel till morning, seeing plainly the Lope 


| leowpene of a night search 


The yacht waa speedily bronght back to 
ber anchoring place. She was supplied 
with a aeoond anchor, which waa dropped 
very nearly where the other anchor and 


| 


| obain lay oofled on the bottom 


sount of the wantof 


who rejected him on m 
fortane on beth etloe for, said the preset 
dent, wo vy daughters -oumes wry, and 
he might Dawe added that enr republican 
form of ecvermment fortide a salary being 
Voted ty t reese whem a men ber of the 
revel fan il) marries 

hor @ tme el tepotiatlors were enue 
perded bet an eceident to the « feet ron 
apd beir rermeved all Impediments, and as 
Bartc rise pere reeovercd from the shook of 
hie © ce ons deel which wee caused 
by bis betrg throen from bie borse he 


“You see,” eaid Tom, in advising this 
movement, “it werent for nothing that 
they was archored bere and come back 
bere after onr chase There's a plan to 
take wome follerscf here Lenetwaya that's 


my nethen Now whates to hinder ae from 
tabicy them «Mf, thate what lu lke to 
hnow 


* boppore they ehbcald be too strony for 
na, and take us off instead, wer 
of the Dert 

* We don t deal in no # pores,” said Tow 
“ This here's our oraft jest now. There's 
elght good men of oa, and if we cen git | 
thers aboard by some cirenn vention wo re 
p mi fore dozen 

* That's sound log 4, Tom 
ou,bt to be ready to take 


mid theo 


Honest mon 


some odde 


| Whats more theres aastrip of water to be 


whe said, ‘bat! 


i 


wrote to the president ard eat that Mine 


Nelle « acorer could roe sapport ber com 
fortatdy on forty thoarand dollars @ year 
This proc coed @ revalmwe 
prelimitanes the engesement 
end was announced | am im 
Bertors bowse, near Lond om, 

of ei] authors, artists and celebrities 


=—— 


acd after a few 
tok place 

that the 
te the resort 


An Englishman's Opinion of Ameri- 


can Cities 


Mr. Charlies Keed, M I, 
American cities thus 
are very unlike cach other 


writes of 
‘The great cities | 
and pre emi 
pence te claimed by the perti-ane of each 


Boston is to the gemune larkee as great 
as ie Chicego to the newly arrived sdven- 


look down apon New ork 
ing city, and as the centre 
Ite pure 


make it 6 most esttractive piece 
ing regard to its pecalier adaptation, 


ever fxd at Warbiogt n. 


vania, it ie worthy of the old settlh ment 
marble, iis house for every artiran, 
tts noble park, its street arrangements, 
and bev 
the | now.” 


terer, and even Brooklyn people eppear to 
| pom the 
whole, I prefer Poiladelptis , it & * charm 
of Pearryi | voice of Tom's prisoner 


wonder is treat the erat of covermn ent was 


erosee |, and we ve got to provide the boat 
We can do as we please abont that ” 

*Jeat eon Yon fellers get the craft back 
vie TL go below and have achit with U 
raxcala down stairs" 

Tom's interview with the prisovers, in 
whieh threats and promises were about 
ejoally mingled, eleited the important 
fact that they did expect to take a party off 
the land, and that this was the eppoisted ' 
epohorage 

Farther than thia they know nothing, 
pretended ignorance. He failed 
from them the number of porseor 
ed, or the signal. if any, by which 
woold announce their approach 

For an hour the yacht lay 
ping at ber cable, 
soattered In vations 


fu 


or 
tu get 
se ipect 


they 


wtyt 
while ber Lew crew were 
attitudes of ease abont 


the deck, with very little dixplay cf vigi 
barow 

iol sat in the eabin alone, hie face 
borted in bis bende, giving way to ad 
prossvon of spirits which be fuots 

me All bis efforts had proved soy 
the future looked so dark fore bim, the 
hope of rescuitg hia betrothed from tha 
haude of ber abitactors wo abght, that « 
epair wae beginning to take they of 
bs native hopefalne aud to break bis 
strom young spirit 

i igh all bis grief a wound from the 
worls near by atiractod Lin atter ve 
ecohar scream of the screech owl rang 
cut loud’y op the night ai: 

lle rated his bead and letenmed intently 
as it was repeated, apparenuy not far 
within the woe Dhose on deck had not 
attended to the sound, bat lay idly oo: 
versing, or droweipg Tom alone showed 
any sivna of viyilanee, and he was the frat 


to leap to Lia feet on a third repetiiion of 
the peentiar ery, this t 
t iim 
* Down’ Dont 
t a low, bat ercited voice, rec 
as thatof Rot 

* Whats ap?” 
ed to the deck 


iheres as 


@ from the deck 
he 
let your heads be seen 
an mwhteed 


asked Tom, as he croach 


’ 


fr t 


re, wt on 

* There 
, and that 
batestabhon It 
and I have 
Keep low now, at 


“um the «) 
anid iit 


Lere 


I have jast answered 
scroech owls 


of 
ery 


are i 
was tt @ Very 2 
man nade that 
back at a Venture 
us coe what (aris "} 

All the late depression of the speaker 
was pone He was now ardent with ener) y 
and escitoment, aud fall of hope of addivg 
to their prisoners another portion of i! 


was 
wiven at 


di let 


gerg of villains, Each new prisoner tn 
creased the charces of learning their 
hennte, aud of discovering the where 


abouts of Maggic 

lom pow saddenly planged below, and 
presently returned, bringing with Lins the 
steerstoan of the yaobt, whom he had no 
thoed to lack courage 

Laying him, etl) bound, like a log on 
the deck, he presenred @ pistol to his ear, 
threatening to Glow bis brains ont, unless 
be returned proper replies to any «aes 
om asked of «'guale given 
| “*Abey, the yacht” saddeniy cored a 
| voice from the neighbboritg shore 

“ Avewer,” whispered Tom, toccbirg the 
| cold muzzle to bis cheek 

** Aboy, the shore '” oried the trem!ling 


Whats the best word !" 

* All serewe.” 

“Drop as a boat then, and quick as 
| thunder, for it's hot travelling bere, about 


ae whispered consultation took plece on 
| board the yacht. It was oopaicered best 


, bands too strong for them to escape from 


to send the small boat ashore, not only a 
belonging to the vessel, bet becease only 
* few persons could come of tn it at once 
These could be secured on reaching the 
deck. 

If the process of secering them shoo! 
alarm theme on shore there was no help fur 
i. It wae the only eveilable plan. 

The owner of the Dart volunteered to 
undertake the dangerous task of taking the 
boat ssbore. If the deception was dis 
covered it might prove fatal to him, but 
bo enck fear deterred him. 

** Wake op there,” cried the impetient 
volee ashore. ‘ Are you waiting for us to 
jamp over and ewim out ?” 

** All right,” said the prisoner, admonish 
ed by Tom. ‘ The boat will be there io « 
minute.” 

The light craft alladed to at that instant 
passed round the stern of the yacht, and 
wes palled vigorously shoreward, leaving 
tbe Dart concealed behind the veanel. 

Hob alone stood up, the others contina 
ing to crouch. It was, jast then, rather 
dark, « thin cload shrouding the moon 
The shadowy aspect of the night contri 
buted greatly to the saccess of their streta- 
gow 

** She is leaving the shore,” said Hob, in 
a low voice, nervously clutching bia rifle 
** Ihe ready, men. 
they touch the deck. Not too soon though 
Lat them all come aboard first.” 

** How many are there?" asked Tom. 

* Three no, four I should think, Hhe 
in sunk to the rowlocks with the weight 

‘There's something they don't like | 
ashore. Mebbe Crockett and the rests 
after them.” 

** Hash! they are close in.” 

These last words were spoken in a« load | 
whisper, and Kob bent down, so that only 
the upper part of his body was visible 

The stard 
com plished 


arme of the rower soon eo. | 


remaining distance, and in | 


(& minute more the boat lightly grated | 


agrinat the wide. 


| 
The oareman at once sprang aboard, — 


| fastening the boat to the veasel's side by « 


« qoiok turn of the rope which he oarried 
in hia hand. 

The two foremost men were not long in 
following, greatly lightening the small oraft, 
in which two figures remained. 

One of these was already on his feet, | 
and had stepped forward to the bow of the | 


‘boat, when « lond, involantary ory broke 


from the lips of Kob 

Dim as wan the light, his quick eye hed 
recoguized in the figure yet seated the form | 
and face of ber he ieoskk | 

At the same instant, by « premature | 
movement, several of the concealed men | 
rose, and in a moment the two men who 
had boarded the yacht were prisoners, in | 


A vigerons grasp at their throats pre 
vented any alarm Leing given. Bat Rob's 
ory and the confasion on board caused the | 
third man to pause in bia progress for 
ward 

His indecision was bat for an instant 
Instead of stepping on deck, be drew, ly 
a qgnick movement, a long bladed knife, 
and severed the rope that bound the two 
eraft together 

The strong downward current inatantly 
took the boat from the wide of the yacht, | 
and whe swept mpidly down atroam. 

Tom, leaving the prisoner he held to the 
bands of the others, leaped like a pantler 
into the Dart, crying 

“In bere, Rob, We'll fetch them up 
afore they re ten yards.” 

But Rob, grasping bis rifle, bad ran 
qatckly astern 

“ring back that boat!” he erfed, ‘* or 
you are « dead man! } 

The other replied with a laugh of den 
sion, Rob flang the rifle hastily to his 
shoulder and pailed the trigger. A Gash 
tu the pan was the only resalt 

Ile fang the weapon to the deck with a | 
ourse, while tbe loud, derisive laugh of 
the other egain rang out 

“You dido't baild on bringing Jack 
Henderson down with a bullets he cried. 
* You might ea well have saved powder 
There aint that bit of lead in the States 
that oan wing me,” 

Hle grasped an oar as he apoke, and 
tisiog it paddle fashion, rapidly added to 


the distance 
Tom, ipatient of waiting for Rob, bad 
east of the Dart, and, with one com. | 
panion, was engaged in setting ber sail, as 
she glided past the stern of the larger ves- | 
wel | 
liut the lower was rot to be so easily | 
firled Konning forward, be seized a) 
rifle which one of the men handed bim, 
ar sped with a quick step back to hia | 
former v t j 
Shert as was the time that had inter 
‘ he boat was tow folly Ofty yarde 
hi nt, and a shot at that clistance, in he 
ight thet then ruled, was @ very | 
doubtful ef rt 
lhe moon waa cutirely hidden, only the | 
faintest glow breaking through the cluada, 


and the form of the fugitive was bat dimly 
} 
‘ ° 


lietween bim an 


the marksman sat the 
wool Maggie ¢ eli, aud he would 

rather bave turned the weapon ageinat bis | 

breast thao have dove ber the slightest | 


! 
an) 
owen 

jary 

hut this was Rob Gordon, the crack shot 
of the whole region, s r leaving out Davy 
Crockett And this was the most eventfal 
moment of all his hfe. The loug and es 
oiting chare in which Le had been engaged 
hung now in the belance between snocess 
and failure Ilia betrothed being 
borne off be fore hie eyes, by a oor federate 


afte 


was 


of the villain who bad already so beflled 
bie porsalt 
ibe question of snccess see! to ba g 
this one ehanee. He was not aware 
that the Dart was in purest \ qaick 
eer, and an cye that could picroe the 
dark were the only hopes that re 
1 tte brim of reseammg@ bis stolen love 
Pom as 8 rock he stood lhe ride roee | 
Ay tut sleachy to his shou! r. An) 
siact only bis eve glanoed along the; 
sights Toen a heen, quick report broke 
thromeh the aillence of the bight 
All an board were waiting with intense 


atrvety the effect of this almost bopeless 
aod a sound that was almost a shout 
broke from their lips as a cry of pain cawe 
from the boat, and the tall, 
form in 
Rol 
tide of the yacht 
* Where is the Dart? he 
* Yonder she gues.” waa the rey ly. 
‘Tom is outinher Yon ve pinkted your 
turd, aud bell tring home the game-—and 
there was pever a better shot made in 
Tet.nerace 
Leonld pot bewe missed him if it hed 
been pitch dark,” was the qmet reply. 
‘Lam sorry bot for one thing, that it was 
pot the villaiu whe carried ber off 
its a preater villatn, 
Dart 


iis centre ewayed and fell | 


tropped the milo, and ran to the 


of the "You have done for Jack 


Henderson, and the whole cvantsy is your | 


Gebtor for that” 

It wer not long before the Dart returned 
HicaJerson had probably received a fatal 
wound He had fallen overboard, and no 
trace of his body was to be seen. 

Sut Rob, with a heart throbbing with 
bapprpess, | fied from ibe boat the form 
Magne, ber face glowing 


ile io Ved 


< 


Take them as soon # | 


| work isn't quite through yet. 


} that rou away with you 


| for Atte 


, oy 


jamet 


scarce visible j 


oned | 


secd the owner | 


with love and joy at ber escape, end led 
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her quickly below into the cabin, to hide 


thei matusl transport from the eyes of 
the colder hearted lookers on. 


CHAPTER XXKiI 
THE LasT BIRD WIxURD. 

About midnight the yacht, having the 
Dart in tow, rounded im to the wharf at 
Brownstown. Her crew stepped at once 
asbore, taking their prisoners with them 
These were quickly incarcerated in « 
strong room in a building that served as a 


sort of temporary jail, and « guard set to | 


watch them. 


They did pot need extensive jail accom- 


modations at Brownstown, as the course 
of justice there was proverbially repid, 


and execution followed without delay on | 


sentence. 

Hob escorted Maggie at once to the 
hotel, which was still open. Two happier 
hearts thas theirs poleed not under that 
Beptember night, and many e soft word 
was spoken, and many « kiss stolen and 
returned, ander the abeltering canopy of 
night, daring their rather long passage 
| through the silent streets of the town 

On entering the inn they found them 
selves in the preseuoe of most of those 
from whom they had lately parted, these 
having bad time to dispose of their pri 


sovers and reach the hotel daring the slow | 


progress of the lovers. 

They found also two other fawiliar 
faces, that of Rob's hrother, Ned Gordon, 
and thatof Davy Crockett. The latter, 
however, could hardly be called familiar, 
an it was half covered with strips of plas 


ter, and presented a decidedly dilapidated | grew venide the street. 


eppearance 


two hundred yards down the street. He 
emerged from « narrow lane that crossed 
the main street at that point. 

Instead of continuing hie course, be 
eronched down in the shadows of the 
fence 

“Keb Gordon!” cried the man who 
stood Lelow. 

“Te that all your eyes are good for?” 
asked Davy, contemptaoasly. 
geme. Yander comes Rob.” 

A light, lithe figure 


Some Anecdote of th Marshall 


In 1854 Tom Marshall ran for 
ageinest Garrett Davis, by whom be was 
beaten; Mr. Davis being a zealous friend 
of Mr. Oley’s, and “a very reliable 
man,” as Mr. Olay himeelf once signifi. 


“Ite our! cantly said toe political friend whom he 
personal 


suspected of defection, so empha 


and ren, sizing the expression as delicately to 


without pausing, across the street, entering prise the individual that ‘‘ Olid Hal” coa. 


the lane on the side. 
** Doubled on by all that’s rae 
| eally!” cried Crockett, in a verted tone, 
involuntarily extending his rife. “ Ha! 
what's that?” 
The fugitive had reappeared 








showed ber conaci of the immi 

danger of her lover. She sprang impul 
sively from the porch to the ground 
Further action was hindered by the move 


ments of the hunter, on whom her eyes | the theatre of war. 


became fired with a glance of fascination. 
With lightning like rapidity be bad flang 


hie rifle to his shoulder, and stood, for a | his return from 


sidered him anything but * reliable.” Mar. 
shall, having separated from the whigs on 
the question of the annexation of Texas, 
and voted for Polk, was kept on the defen. 
sive throughout the canvass, the resalt 


in the showing that the people did not hold his 
street, aud was on the point of levelling a dchnen 


i} the 
A quick, wild scream from Maggie | which be 


satisfactory. Yet all acknowledged 
tive force and brilliancy with 
made it. He never afterward 


* | stood for Congress. The next year, the 


| Mexican war having broken oot, Marshall 
| raised a company of cavalry, of which he 
| was chosen captain, aad which he led to 
It was bis misfortane 
not to have an opportanity of displaying in 
the field his anqnestioned gallantry. On 

eaten, he spent mach of 


single instant, as if carved in stone. The his time in Lexington, where bis friend 
band of art had never fashioned « nobler | and kinsman, the distingnished Dr. Robert 


@tetae than he at that moment. 
| a more riaky shot. 

rather than under two hundred yards 
| Thongh the moon shone brightly it was no 
| daylight lustre, the figure was only fairly 
| Visible, not clearly defined. He was, in 

fact, partly in the shadow of a tree that 
Lastly there was 
| not an instant to lose. It was a question of 


“Why, Davy, what have you been | quickness between the two shota. 


doing? was Kub's first exclamation. 
never saw you have sach « face.” 

** My face is a good deal the beat of me,’ 
Davy replied. ‘I had a little brash with 
a catamount, and got scratched « bit, that's 
all. I done for the infernal oat though, 
that's some satisfaction.” 

Congratulations on their snocess fol- 


“ys 
| Lis scheme, and a moment's delay to get 


| death. 


Oaly the confidence of the fngitive in 
a deadly aim, saved Kob Gordon from 


instant did Crockett hesitate 
| The lifting of the rifle to his shoulder and 
the sharp crack of the seemed 
simultaneous. A volley of fame gushed 


| Not an 


lowed, and Maggie wan hugged in the from ita iron lips, as all their eyes tarned 
strong arma of Crockett with a vigor that | in intense anriety toward the fugitive. 


might bave excited the jealousy of the 
lover bad it been any one else. 

** Now, litle gal, yon'd better git to bed,” 
seid the hunter. ‘You mast be nearly 

oat.” 

** Not half so much as yourself,” she re- 
plied. ‘You mast all need sleep badly.” 

* That's a fact, Maggie. Bat our night's 
There's one 
more of these birds on the wing, and 
weve got to biing him down afore we 


| think of sleeping.” 


“Which one is that?” she anxiously 


| eaked 








| 


The keen eye of the hunter noticed his 
rifle twitch opward, at the instant of its 
discharge. He was observed to stagger, 
dropping the weapon, and in a moment 
more to fall heavily to the ground. 

**Don't be afeard, Maggie,” said Davy, 
asa ory of dread escaped ber lips. “ Kob's 
all safe. That ballet went ten feet over 





won't oarry off any more gals. He's settled 
for life.” 
The frightened and impulsive girl was 


| already flying hastily down the stree', 


heedless of Crockett's words, when her 


‘It's the rascally, black faced varmint | lover reappeared. 


Don t git pale, 
gal, we've got him treed, and Lave only got 


| to ley our hands on bim.” 


** Where is be?” eried Kob 


** He aprang | 


At the same time a numbor of the other 
parsuers came into right. 

Crockett was right. The villain lay dead 
in the centre of the street, with a bullet 


overboard from the yacht, and escaped us | bole through bis brain. 


by swimming under water,” 

*Ned here struck his trail, and treed 
tim in a sbanty in thiatown. We've only 
gotto poet a line about it, and then jist 
koock at the door and ax bim out.’ 

**T fear that it will prove « perilous un 
dertaking, said Maggie, anxiously. ‘* He 
is a atroog and terrible man,’ 

“‘Jist ao. And #o are we strong and 
terrible men. Ive fit a painter not two 


lays back yanler, 
Whirlwind. A man that licked sich a var 
mint, band to band, or 
clawa, neadn't be afeard of any two-legged 
critter, I dont waot to brag, Maggie, bat 
you can jist go to sleep quiet.” 

** You have been in too much dapger al 
ready on my account, Let this man go 
lle cannot Larw me again.” 

** Bless you, gal, don't you know I've al 
waya got to pepper my meat with a spice 
of danger afore I can eat it’ And there's 
no safety for you while this hound's above 
ground 


| 


Praises and congratnlations were pro- 
fnaely ponred npon the bhonter for bia re- 


| markable shot, but be modestly disclaimed 


anything unnsaal in his marksmansbip. 
“You see, boys, it were impossible to 
miins jest then. I could as soon bave missed 
a bar if | d-een bim chawing Whirlwind to 
pieces, Well, that winds ap the hounds. 


This makes three of the ringleaders that | sons do. 


Never had the renowned bunter cssayed | 
The distance was over | 


| J. Breckenridge, was then settled in the 
rate of the First Presbyterian Obarch, 
aving \ately returned from a long rosi- 
dence in the Middle States, in which he 
had achieved renown as a preacher and 
theologian. Breckeoridge and Marshall, 
besides be ki , bad been school. 
boys together, under the tuition of Mar- 
shall's father, and were as intimate as men 
of sach different habita could bs. For 
| several years, moreover, thoy had been 
members of the same bar, and trod to- 
gether the same path of fame, which, ao- 
| cording to Marshall, they bad both rather 
suddenly forsaken—‘* Bob,” as he used to 
say, in after days, ‘‘ taking to the Bible, 
aud I to the bottle; and the werld says I 
have stuck to my tert a good deal cluser 
than be bas to his.” ‘Tom seems never to 
have been very deeply impreased with the 
vital piety of his eminent relative. Dr. 
Breckenridge onoe jled the venerable 
Robert Wicklife in an extremely bitter 
speech, winding op substantially as fo!- 
lows: ‘ And, -headed slanderer and 
sinner as be is, may the Lord forgive him, 
as I sincerely do this day.” When Tom 
read this, he said to the Kev. Joseph J. 
Bailock, who married Breckenridge's 








bis head. And your black-whiskered friend | niece: * Joe, if the Lord forgives old 


Wickliffe as Bob Breckenridge does, won't 
he catch it!" But this is not the inoi- 
dent I would recall. 

On some occasion Marshall beard Dr. 
Breckenridge preach, and falling in with 
bim after service accompanied him home. 
** Why don't you preach better ?” said Mar- 
shall. ‘* I do preach as well as I can,” an- 
awered Breckenridge. ‘* Bat why don't 
you preach as the Savionr did ?” continued 
Marshall. ** Thats hard to do,” rejoined 
Breckenridge. ‘* Preach in parables,” said 
Mersball, ** that is a very simple and easy 
thing to do—that's the way our Lord ret 
forth the trath.” ‘* Well, Tom,” said 
Kreokenridge, ‘* I have as high an opinion 
of your talents as anybody has; and I set 
a higher estimate on the ertent of your 





reading and information than most per- 
I defy you to make a parable, 


‘has gone under, aud there's foar of the | and I defy you to find one in all litera- 


| hours ago, and all that’s left of the critter | 
longside of poor old | 


rayther band to | 


imps under lock and key. I think we can 
gv to sleep now, and be glad we're var 
tnons.” 

They were certainly all in prime condi- 
tion for slimmber. Hardy as they were 


| their labora that day aud night had tried 
| them severoly, and the soundest of sleep 


svon bad them all clasped in ita embrace. 


We may hasten to conclnde our record | can't make one; I have 


of these ercitiog events. 


| Crockett’s companions in the cave satisfied 


If you can't sleep, jist keep quiet | 


here with Rob till we root out the last of | 
| prevent prisoners had any connection with 


the rata.” 

"No, no,” cried Rob. “ L must havea 
band in thie adair, | have vowed revenge 
on the villain who has cansed so mach 


misery to my poor girl here,”--aud be 
warmly pressed Maggies hand — ‘and 1! 
will leave at to bo one else todo, As for 


you, Davy, you are a subject for the doc- 
tor, rather than in condition for an c1ipe 
dition like this.” 

“The doctor! Td kick the doctor ont 
of doors that poked bis nose near we. Dw 
a bit atid though, and reckon Til let you 
younger fellows manaye this Lh wit 
in the porch bere and keep the cal in 
ep nite whe you are routing out the va 
grant) Now dont be setting vour protty 
mouth to gramble, Maggie. lo eo betior 
looking, men than Rob Gordon 

**T fear that this desperate man wll 

“lle wont do nothing, gal hey re 
ten toone. He vin t got he chance a coon 
bas after Betsy opens her moath. Not 
ran a bignper riek in the woods Ofiy times, 
and you a sleeping quiet. Co ahead, boys, 
and fetct mar bird in. Well wait here 
nmwitutes. That's all you want 

Crockett kept op a voluble chat after the 
others had departed, see 
from too great anxiety. lle only partly 
anoceeded. She could not drive from ber 
mind all fears for the safety of ber lover 

Phe time alow!ly alipped by. The fifteen 
minutes given by Crookett expired, and 
Bat what was that confused 


job. 
] 


im) 


yet no seund 
boise ~that sharp report 
votoos ? 

Davy felt involantarily for hie rifle. It 
was not in its nena! place. lie Lastily rose 
and p cked it up where he bad left it lean 
inw against the frout of the bhonae. 

1 always like to have my flugera on 
Betsy in epella like these,” be sand, langh 
“Nobody knows when ahe may be 


| acd to speak up for herself.” 


What did that shot mean?” asked 
Maggie, trembling with apprehension 

“it meant that somebody palled a trig- 
ger, aatd Crockett. ‘*‘Come, wal, this 
yourse!f Yoo was always brave 
enongh, aud you musta t tary coward now 
I dado t Know you had parves afore.’ 

Any answer wes prevented by a person 
who came ranuing dowa the atreet. The 
moon Was now elining brightly, and every 
obj ct coulda be disune'ly seen 

“Whats to pay’ asked 
shortly, of the new comer. 

“Toe fellow broke loose He pat a ballet 
in poor Joe Smith, and jamped out the 
winder. We had a line laid, bat be got 
through tt somehow. They re all after bim, 
| Rob on the lead I reckon be il tarn this 
| way—and I ran down bere to bead him 

° 


Crockett, 


|at no great distance. The fngitive had 
| evidently taken a course througt (he south- 
ward streets of the town, and was now 
enrving to the north, as if with the pur- 
pone of taking to the wooda, wbich could 
| be easily reached in this direction. 
Magyte rose, with wildly throbbing heart 
and flaming cheek, and advanced w the 


| front of the poroh, looking eagerly down | 


| the street. Crockett stood on the stone 
j step leading to the poreh, gazing in the 
| game direc Lon. 

Buddenly a Agure broke into view, fall 


king to keep her | 


that medley of | 


| The sonnds of pursuit were now audible , 


the officers of the trath of Ned Gordon's 
story. The gold was obtained next day, 
and the mode of discovery of the ovin and 
bag testified to before a magistrate, 

There was no clear proof that any of the 


the bank robbery. 


| ture 


outside of the New Testament.” 


| ** Nonsense!” exclaimed Marshall; *‘I can 





make fifty, and I can fiod a bundred.” 
** Weill,” quietly concluded Lreckenridge, 
** try it, aud let me know.” Shortly after- 
ward they met again. ‘* Well, Bob,” said 


Marsball, *‘ what about these things-—the 

parables? I have tried my best, and I 

jooked every- 

The evidence of | where, and I can't find one. What does it 
all mean? I give it up.” ‘ You ree,” re- 


plied Breckenridge, *‘ why I don’t preach 
in parables, as our Lord did. I can't do 
that." Marshall, in this case, rashed iu 
where doctors of divinity fear to tread ; 
bat it is significant of his keen power of 
avalysis that he explored for himself the 


It was deemed best to | depths and recesses of a subject that has 


try them for counterfeiting, and the offi- | tasked the subtlety of the ablest theolo- 
cers returced to Loniaviile with the coin, | gians, and discriminating the parable from 
and the affidavits of its finders. The conn- | the pelle gory, the myth, the fable, and the 
terfeiters were nitimately convicted and | proverb, saw the differential points of anb- 
| wtance and of form, and fel! back a wiser 


scutenced te long terms of imprisonment. 

Whirlwind proved to be not vitally in- 
jured. Ile was soon nursed back 
strecgth and was ready for active work 
again almost as goon as his master. Many 
acooun did he tree, many a bear help to 
pull down, after that eventful aight. 

Crockett bad the panther skin stuffed 
and set up a8 a memento of one of the 
hardest Sights for hin life which any wiid 
animal bead ever given him. 

As for Ned Gordon, be bad seen enough 
of the ways of mankind in the cities, aud 
of the perils of banking institotions. Le 
aetUed down in bis uetive region, and be 
came, in time, a hater of note, under the 
leaderslup of bis friend, Davy Crockett. 

Not mary months after the events nar- 
rated a weiding took place that was ! 
remueulered as ove of the rarest occasions 
that had ever called the backwoodsmen to- 
wether 

Rob Gordon and Maggie Campbell were 
me 
tuat accompanied the hymeneal event 
brought together the chuicest souls of all 
the district ronud. One day and night 
were pot balf long enongh for the feast 
aud hilarity. It stretcbed on unabated 
until deep into the next night. 


to} 


long | 


if nota better) man, Though vanquished, 
ho was victor still. 

Natrre, in trath, had denied him no gift 
essential to the orator, and no accident 
serviceable to his gifts. Never bed orator 
a fairer physiqne in which to wreak bim- 
self on expression. He was six feet two 
inches im height, erect, symmetrical, and 
lithe. His beartug was self-possessed and 
graceful, his voice clear, rotund, and pene- 
trating, and his enunciation so distinct 
that his words all came forth clean-cut lke 
con fresh from the die. It is trae, bis 
gestares were sometimes open to the 
charge of extravagance, and his wit to that 
of bnffoonery ; bat these blemishes, frou 
which even Cicero was not extirely exempt, 
were carried cif by the prevailing grace 
and power of his manner. Thongh a 


| highly cultivated man, he was @ natural 


fo one, and the dancing and feasting | 


Davy Crockett bad supplied the feast | 


with an colimited amount of bear and deer | 


moat, the fruit of Lis own rifle. 

here was po more jovial and antiring 
soul present than the renowned hunter. 
On at length taking bis leave, kissing the 
fair bride and wartuiy pressing the Land of 
the bridegroom, he said, 

* Theres a bit of advice I want to give 
you, Rob, now that you re taking ap a vew 
surtof ite. Its not a dozen words, bat 
if id tolk an hoar | couldn't say any 
nite 
“1 be gind to have it,” said Rob. 
** What 19 it / 

* be always sure you're right, then go 
ab sad. 

ruE END 


Shakspeare’s Women. 


Shakspeare's women convey some of the | 


finest and profoundest of philosophic 


truths; bat he never drew a professed | 


philosophress-—-a female philosopher. 
Shakspeares women never sit down to 
phi!osuphise, are never pragmatical philo- 
sophers, but from their lips flow senti- 


ments of loving wisdom, oat of the depths | 

of their own sweet natures, and as the! 

mere necessary effects of their own parity | 
because 


sod rectitade. They are wise 
they are good; they are clear-seeing be- 
cause they are high-minded; their jadg- 


ment is a partof their right heart. Wo- | 


manly generosity gives them noble views, 
womanly delicacy gives them refined ideas 


We see in natare wany instances of gentile | 


disposition sapplying tact and understand- 
ing. There are some people with such 
aweet-vatured hearts that these put _tine 
inspirations into their minds, and produce 
ideas which seem the growth of a noble 
intedect. 


| with nuity and instinct with grace. 


orator. He never seemed so thoronghly at 
home as when he was on bis legs. In 
speaking, whether on the platform, in the 
senate, or at the bar, his mental equili- 
brinm and his mental vitality were invin- 
cible. Nothing from within or from with 
out could disturb the one or desh the other 
Interruptions of all sorta only added fuel 
to the fire of his oratory. From the first 
sentence to the last, be was master of the 
sitaation, the whole effort beirg stamped 
To 
borrow the phraseology of the drama, there 
wes no break in the action, bo pause im the 
acting. Not a link was miming; not a 
minate lost. He would tell an anecdote 
while he waa looking for a citation, and 
throw off a tlash of wit as be wiped bis 
forehead. Even a glass of water he would 
take with rhetorial effect, dexteronely 
weaving the act into the texture of his 
speech, or carelessly tossing it among the 
flowers of the border. Woen he was on 
the boerda, neither the stage ror the an 
dience ever wailed. He never hesitated 
for a thonght or a word ; yet (auch wae the 
aptness and weight of his matter) no one 
ever thongbt of calling him finent. The 
word, if it hsd occurred, won!ld have 
seemed absurdly disparaging. He was in 
| fact neither tippant nor borried. His 
movement had the siuple bat restless im- 
| petos springing from the free play of his 
facuities. His style was racy and at the 
| same time lofty. He ton bed nothing that 
| be did not elevate as well as assimilate. He 
made ey his own, and transfigared 
himeelf. have heard many of the grest 
orators of onr time in both hemispheres, 
| bat taking all im all, I have never heard 
| one who in my opinion was his equal. 
—- + 
€F Trerinie REscct oF THE HIGHER EDS- 
| CaTIon oF women !—Miss Hypatia Jones, 
| *pinster of arts (on her way to refresh- 
ment. ) informs Professor Parallax, F £ %., 
that “young men do very well to look 
at, or to dance with, or even to marry, and 
ell that kind of thing!" but that ** a: to 
evjvying any retional conversation with 
any man under ™, that is completely out 
| of the question. "— Punch. 
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March * 


» Wl Ni the ball more than ever enchanted with 
. Miss Carpenter's voice Never had it 
sonnded so clear, se pare, so rich and 
resvpant. It was the subject of conversa 
tien until Rechel paried from those good 
natored escorts at ber anut« door 
From romance to reality ix pot far. and 
ing soared w)'h Handel al 
poral eud earthly vanities. Kachel was re 
called to earth by the hiwh tones of her 
annt's voica, evidently ia hot dispute with 
Uneole Jacu! 

“Ite all staf,” «aid Anpt Martha, as 
Rachel went into the room, * If Rachel 
would give op her nonsersigal music and 
learn drees-making, it would be better for 

all of us Gallivaniing out at night and 
leaving yeu at home to look after things! 
Why, everything in the room conld be 
| stolen, and vou wonldn't be any the wiser 
with your ‘ Creation’ and ‘St. Pal’ and the 
rest of them in front of you! What's the 
g »od of it all, anybow ? 
** Whr, Martha, as long as you Jon't like 
mnsic, aud dou't understand it, I can't 
make you feel the goodof it. It takes onc 


RICHEL MOORE 


Pe) BY MARGARET LEE. 


Tt wae 8 very comical room in which 

Heachel Moore sat oryitg. A cottage piano 

ed one recess, a sew: g-maechine stood 

in apother; the windows were furnished 

with Holland shades and bangiug-baskots 

of domestic mapufactare, a cooking-stove, 

and the pipe that diceppeared through a 

yonnd aperture sbove the smoky wall de 

troyed aay ebance of prodacing effects on 

the mantel sbelf; and the combined odors 

of food cooking, kerosene oil, and coal gas, 

rather detracted from @ room generally 
very comy and tidy. 

It wanted one week of Christmas Day, 

| sod Aont Martha bad gone ont on a shop- 

p og tour closely connected with mince- 


hav rve al? ton 


e 
"What's the matter now, Rachie?” | 
a kod a stout, easy-going, shabby-looking 
man, coming in from the street and disen. | 
mmbering himself of a little bag and a rigbt out of thia world!” 
He drew a chair to the stove,| *‘' What's the use of that when yon have 
| to come back to it again, and go ou with 
your work all the same 7” 
; ** Well, Martha, pezbaps it serves mo for 
| the aimnsements that other meu have.” 
** Oh, vothing.” ** | know it keeps you at home; but—" 
* You ain't orying for nothing ?” ; Ble was going to may that bis constant 
Kachel stood up and lifted the cover off | presence in the evening interfered with 
ber trade, bat thoaght better of the re- 
mark, lest be should understand by it more 
than she meant. 
Rechel bad slip across the room, 
opened the pages of an oratorio, and was 
bamwming over ope of the solos ashe hai 


hoavy coat 
lt a pipe that reposed in bis pocket when 
| pot in his mouth, and survered Rachel 
throngh a cloud of smoke. It took ber 
some time to say: 
' 
| 


a sancepan, felt the vegetables, and pnt 
the tea to draw. Her compressed lips and 
brimming eyes showed the self-control 
she was exerting, and Uncle Jacob silently 
admired her for it, She bad a stont little 
short, decided features, bright 





figure, 
black eyes, and some broad braids of dark | jast beard. She stop and raised her 
bair twisted high Over her low forehead, a | eyes an her aunt tarned to her. 


“You can just give up that society and 
attend to your work at home, You've been 
going there a year, and all it does is to fill 
your head with airs.” 

“Ob, annt! And they're g to have 
a public performance, and we'll each have 


style that gave character to her face and 
head. 
“ The society meets to-night, and aunt 
says T oan't go. 

** What's the matter ?” 

**Rhe won't be home till near ten; she's 


going to see grandmother. Uncle James | two tickets; so you and unole can come to 
wil bring ber o.” hear it!” 
“Oh!” **I wouldn't give a penny to hear all the 


oratorios in the world! You've nothing fit 
to wear at a public concert, and I'm not 
going to have wy own sister's child on the 
stage, disgracing the family.” 

** Ob, auntie!” 

Rachel gave way to a burst of tears, too 
bitterly disappointed to speak, and | acle 
Jacob shat his teeth on his pipe-stem and 
marched ont of the house, his habit when 
bis wife bad a spell, as he called it. 

Two days afterward a wonderful thing 
took place—the postman left a note ad- 
dressed to Misa Moore. It was from Misa 
Carpenter, asking Miss Moore to call and 
see her without delay. 

Rachel, dressed in her best—a crimson 
merino suit, a cotton velvet sacque, and a 
bat with a cherry-colored feather asserting 
itaelf—started within an heur. She found 
Miss Carpenter in the front room, second 
floor, of an elegant house in a fashionable 
street. Mise Carpenter, in a becoming 
gray wrapper, was lying on a dark crimson 
lounge, and Kachel looked the sorrow she 
felt when the famons contralto spoke in a 
hoarse, weak voice : 

** Ob, thank yon, Miss Moore! Yon ase, 
I'm laid up ; no singing for me, the doctor 
says, within ten days. I was in the great- 
est distress about my Christmas service, 
until I thenght of you. You see, Christmas 
coming on Sanday, all the good singers are 


This word quite exhansted Uncle Jacob 
nntil he had disposed of his soup, hia bread 
and cheese, several pints of tea, and an in- 
definite t of tot Rachel's face 
brightened at his evident enjoyment of the 
supper that she had prepared ; and as she 
washed the dishes and put them into the 
closet, her returning peace of mind was 
signalled by a humming which became a 
crescendo, and ended in a clear, sweet an- 
them, the rich contralto tones filling the 
room with melody. 

**Wait a minate!” cried Unole Jacob, 
| and springing across the floor like another 
| creature, he threw open the piano and be- 

gan the accompaniment. 
Her work done, Rachel came and leaned 
} om hia shoulder, singing one after another 
the diffoalt solo anthems which Uncle 
Jacob's love of oratorio music had made 
as familiar to ber as street ballads are to 
| the majority. 
| 
| 








**Go and get on your shawl, Raoche ; I'll 
keep house this evening.” 

When she came in from her little room 
in her old plaid shawl and shabby hat, 
U'nele Jacob was blind and deaf to all pre 
sent concerna, and the Ilallelajah Chorus 
from the Monnt of Olives was satisfying 
the man's bigher cravings. Kachel stopped 
a moment aa she closed the outer door, and 
wiped away some harder tears. 

Poor Unele Jacob! Wonld she ever be 
able to give him even one of the loxraries 
he silently coveted ? A melodeon, or a new 
piauo? Her mind never comprehended an 

| organ; that was simply a 

| An she went along in the cold, pulling 
her shawl still closer abont her sturdy 
little body, she began to wonder, as she 
bed done hundreds of times, how Unole 


in the choir.” 

**1?” cried Rachel, when able to speak. 

“* Yea, you.” 

** How can I?” 

“Very well, if youl keep up your 
cvarage. ‘I'he part masio is not any more 
dificult than what you have been singing ; 
there are two or three duets and a trio; 
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| Jacob had ever married such a practical, | bat yon will have three rehoarsala—one to- 
| every-day, matter of-fact woman as her! night, and the others on Friday and Satur- 
| Aunt Martha. He loved music; it made | day evenings. Yon read easily?” 
Aant Marihe nervous ; be taned pianos for ** Yes, I can read." Rachel was sure she 
| # part living; was always contemplating | was dreaming. 
| getting an organist’ position, yet could **T Il send a note to the organist and tell 
| not raise the necessary energy to take the | him to consider you my subetitute. Do 
| first step in thet direction. She made | you know where the charch is?” 
| dresses—the machine flew ander her de- Rachel fished. 
| termined feet; and had as much percep- “Oh, yes! I often go there with Uncle 
| tion of the beanties of harmony as the ma- | Jucob,” to hear you sing, she might have 
| chine needle had of the materiale that it | added, bnt Rachel stopped short. Strange 
| passed through. By this comical couple, | to say, Miss Carpenter read the motive in 
whose points of agreement were frugality | the tell-tale eyes, and felt a sensation of 
and good-heartedness, Rachel had been | pleasnre. 
| adopted when only fuur years old. Her * The only thing is the anthem ; onr so- 
| parents were blanks to her. Aunt Martha | prano is not too good, and I promised Mr. 
| was her mother’s sister, but the sisters bad | Mason, ‘Oh, Thon That Tellest.' Do you 
| been very different in character; and | know it?” 
Rachel bad inherited from her mother a **T can sing it, but not as it should be 
voice and a passion for music, together | sung!” 
with the energetie, independent tempera- **Come and run it over for me. I can 
| ment of ber American progenitors. tell then whether you may attempt it. 

Aunt Martha rather made light of all | Now, don't get timid; jast sing as if no 

| this singing and playing, and was quite | one were listening; and let me tell you 

| shocked at the ides of Rachel joining a| that is what yon mast always do in solos; 
musical society. However, Uncle Jacob | throw your whole soul into the music ; for- | 
took up the refrain that Rache onght to/| get the choir and the congregation; the 
have a chance, and moaned it until Aunt | organist will follow you, and you'll be sure 
Martha withdrew her veto | to make an impression.” 

The one white day of the week for! Poor Rachel! This sounded like fine 
Rachel was Thursday. At eight o'clock on | satire. However, Miss Carponter bad 
Tharmday evenings the ‘‘ Harmonio” metin | opened a Steinway Grand, and was play- | 
a hall over a neighboring store. ‘The lead-| ing the accompaniment with a strong, 
ing members were professionals, charch | clear torch. Rachel sang, at first slightly 
singers, worn out and fresh, operatic chorus | pervons, afterward thoroughly alive to the 
people, and a sprinkling of teachers. The | necessity of doing her best. Uncle Jacob 
leader and organizer of this motley crowd | mast not be disgraced by his one pupil 
was a well-kcowa and most talented mnsi-| = ** iravo!” cried Mias Carpenter. It will 
olan, and his name bad drawn toward bim | do. Whata pure style! Jost what Mr 
several fine artists. These had undertaken | Mason admires. Yoa keve a good teacher. 
the solo parts in the oratorio in prepara- | ‘Then your voice! Howocld are you ? 
tion, aud the public performance was al- * Eighteen.’ 
ready announood. ** Why, my dear child, yonr fortune ia in 

Kachel entered the hall jast as the mom- | yonrthroat! Your tones are so even ; Dow 
ers rose to sing the opening chorus, and, mine vary. I have to manage to prodnoe 
somewhat abashed, she was about shrink- ¢ffecta, but you, yon need only sing. Now 
ing into a back seat when the leader's | 1 fcel quite relieved. Be prompt at re 
sharp eyes fell on ber. A sapid nod hearsal to-night, and-—well, you'll get 
brongit her forward to Ler usna! seat, the | slong. Don't mind the chorus choir. They 
first in the row of the contralto choristers. | are yoang people of means, who volanteer 

This was Rachel's idea of perfect blisa, | their services for the sake of the instrne 
for right iu front of ber sat the solo con- | tion. They are what we professionals call 
tralto, Rechel conld tonch her handsome | stuck-np, but you needn't look at them.” 
garments, watch her mobile features, and Aas Kachel was going away, nite over- 
cateh every sound of the marvellous voice. | powered by this interview, Miss Carpenter 
Ob, what a wonderfn! creature, in Rachel's | pressed a ten-dollar bill into her hand, say- 
eyes, was this Miss Carpenter! A woman | ing, she might want something for Corist- 
who sang io a fashionable charch, with a | mas, and that was part payment in ad 
salary of one thousand; who d at | vance. 
concerts in wondrous dresses, and trilled | ** Kache!'s nearly crazy, Jacob ; she's got 
out pathetic little ballads, when encored | a ten-dollar bill in advance for some sing- 
after a heavy socena, that literally brought | ing that she’s to do on Christmas. Money 
down the honse; who took the epplanse must be plenty with some people!” was 
like a queen acceptirg homage; received | Aunt Martha's aalatation that afternoon. 
fifty or seventy-five dollars for enjoying Usole Jacob forgot his pipe and listened 
this triumph, and was sent carefully home | to Kachel's explanation with open mouth 
ib &@ Carriage. ' and eyes. 

Rachel would give Uncle Jacob little “Its yoar chance, Rache! Yon mnat 
imitations of this wonderful creature's sur- make the most of it 11) go downto the 

passing style, and he would kiss his little charch with you.” 
hieoe, praise ber voice, and declare tha‘, ** Yea, do; then I can get thone dresses 
for bis part, be knew * Rache” could do as cat. I think I'll pnt on my best thir gs.” 
well if ** she otly had a chance.” ' “No, you will not, Rachel; they'll wear 

Rachel always felt worse than usual after | out time enough,” said Annt Martha, 
this aud similar remarks. The chance was sharply. 
ro dim, so imagivary. She bad no money, 3» Kachel started in her shabby shawl, 
to pay a good teacher; no infinential and having entered the church bya side 
friends to introduce ber to the notice of | door, followed some other people up a bar- 
promiment organist«. no courage to pat row stair throngb a dark passage behind. 
herself forward or try to attract observa- the organ, and emerged into a brilliant 
tion. | little gallery, with the organ on one side 


This being one of the final rehearsals, | and rows of people in ay dreases on the 
the whole work was given, and Rachel, in other. hk 
company with several of the members, left; A bald headed man sitting at the organ 
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engaged, and I want you to take my place | 


anon cea 


THE SATURDAY 


looked at her from head to foot as she stood 
before him, at firet with anrprise, then 


thoaghtfaily, Finally he drow a note from 
his pocke®, read it, and again in«peoted 
Rachel. 
Are you Mies Moore 
liache! podded it pointel to a seat 
near bim, eapdas she passed bon to ait 


down, abe felt the sappresse! titter that 
went round the gallery. 

\ ale Jacob, who had even noe! himestf 
in « fromt pew below, realized the ord al 
his little niece was undergoing. Yet b+ 
fairly bagged himeelf «! this wordron« 
chanee; end as the tap on the orgen called 
for attention, be strained hi« oar. to cateh 
the tenes of the freeh young voice he bad 
trained so long and patient!y 

Meanwhile, Rachel at last raicod her 
eyes to the tall masio-rack before ber. and 
razed beyond it down the dimly defined 
aisles and rows of pews, then up to the 
Gothia arokes and gracefal columns. What 
could be more deligbtfal than to sing in 
this p'aee; to feel one's wooo avconding 
and swelling awong each retiniog infia 
ences? Rechel almost believe: she could 
forget self amd the world thas «inging 


‘The organiet broke the spel! by haading | 


hor he muste of the Venite, Il ow simple i: 
ix, thought Raohel ; then she pat ber copy on 
the rack as she saw the sopriao and tenor 
doing, and etood 
Tho notes were r inches above her 
eyes. A large hand reached over from be. 
| bind and lowered the rack to @ proper 
level. Uachel tarned gratefally and mot 
the curions sare of 3 powerfal, dark-eyed 
basso. He bowed, fh: 
| chord was struck, 
| Rachel kept her *yeeon Ler notes and 


| Sang away, Overcoming with an effort the | 
| first hesitation and the oddity of having | 
| the heavy basa just at her oar, But for the | 


steady drilling at the society she oconld 
never have held her own part so bravely. 
| It was over at last; the organist collect 
od hie copies, aod handed round those for 
the Te Deum. 
been thoronghly rehearsed, and there was 
j little or no talking to be done. Kachel 
| made a fow mistakes in her Oret dact with 
| the soprano, bat did well in the trio with 
the basso and tenor. 
| When the rehearsal was ended the mem- 
| bers went silently away. No one spoke to 
Rachel, who bad forgotten her shabby 
clothes, and felt, by reason of her talent, 
almost on an equality with them. 
As she was going, the organist handed 
her a copy of the Messiah, and anid: 
| ‘Just ran over your solo, will you?” 
There was no one in the gallery but Mr. 
Mason and herself. Rachel was ignorant 
of the fact that the basso, the tenor, and a 
dozen or more of the volunteers came to a 
halt in the dark aisles as soon an the ao- 
companiment informed them of what was 
| in atore for listeners. 
| Ho Hachel sang con amore, and Mr. 
Mason nodded when she had finisbed, 
| looked thonghtfal as the end of ber shaw! 
| disappeared ronnd an angle of the organ, 
| and the first ordeal was over. Unole Jacob 
threw his arms aronnd her in the semi- 
darkness of the vestibule, kissed her, and 
| exclaimed 
** You've done well! I'm prond of you!” 
Thia was reward enough, and even drew 
| out the never-absent thorna. 

The other rebearsals were only distin. 
guished by the fact that Kachel sang better 
and better. Mr. Mason never volunteered 
'aword of fault or praise, and the others 
still stared radely at the shabby little 
| igure. 
| On Christmas morraing Rachel put on 
ber brilliant garments and dazzling foather, 
| only too conscions of their vulgar appear. 
‘ance; bat what coald shedo?’ When she 
| took Ler place amid the odors of pine and 
| hemlock, and began to admire the deoora- 
|} tons and watch the crowds pouring in 

throngh the deep vestibule, she again for- 
got self. ‘The change of scene from the 
| Warm room with ita atmosphere of sansages 
| cvoking, to the quiet gallery with its lights, 
its crimeon cushions and ita musical asso- 
| Ciationa was like enchantment. Now the 
white-robed priests came from the vestry, 
the rustle of silks and velveta increased, 
then su'sided, the evergreens shone ander 
| the star over the altar, the organ notes 
| gave the opening of Mendelssohn's sub 
lime chorna, ‘‘ There shall come forth a 
Star,’ and Kache!l rose with the others, 
feeling as if in a new world, where all was 
| beanty. 
| Unele Jacob's face, tarned toward her 
from an oblscare corner of the gallery, 
nerved her to her task. For his sake she 
| wonld do ber best. 


The trying moment came when she ateod 
up alone to sing the anthem. She grew 
bot and cold, the perspiration stood on ber 
forehead, the music seemed to come from 
& great distance, the score in front of ber 
became suddenly illegible, in the dense 
masa bereath her, beads turned and faces 
| gazed np in expectation, Was she going 
j to break down? It reemed very like it 
the last bar of the prelade was in her ears, 
}bnt her voice, where was that? « great 
lump had taken its place in her throat. 

In that moment she looked ont over the 
aca of heads and there was dear old Jacob's 
face, and he smiled at her and threw her 
au evcouraping nod. It was electrie Ont 
came the fall young voice with a force and 


intonation that made Mr Mason look 
aronnd, and drew the gezo of countless 
' eyes 

The words *'O Thon that Tellest’ were 


like an invocation, nor did the girl apain 
falter The stardy figure stood firm, and 
the rich voice swelled and diminished and 
held the sustained notes as tf incapable of 
fatigue, and when it was finished Kachel 
eat down and trembled at ber own triumph 
The service was over too soon for ber 
The past week with ite calmioating triam ph 
was like another state of exintenoe. ‘Lis 
going back to the wld roand made the old 
life harder than ever She knew this 
as sho left the organ gallery Christmas 
hight, and took Lacle Jacobs arm in the 
snowy «treet. 

**Rache, yon've done well today. I 
wish Anant Martha could have heard yon. 
He sighed at the conviction of the absar 
dity of this fancy. 

“Even if she had, 
wonld make no difference 
what we do in mnsic.” 

The next week came a note of thanks 
from Miss Carpenter, enclosing twenty 
dollars for Miss Moore's services. Anut 
Martha atared, sod thonght that some 
people must be med to give a girl thirty 
dollars fur jrst screaming afew boaraon a 
Sanday. ‘* For her part she wished she 
conld earn monev half as easily.” 

Of conrse, if Rachel waa gving to earn 
money at that rate why she might as weil 
keep on at the society. However, when 
wx months had glided away and no more 
ebances Lad come to Nachel, Aaqnt Martha 
bean to ridicule the whole watter What 
was the good of money that came hy tus 
aud starte? Thirty dollars was soon «peut, 
and a trade was better than a professiva. A 
steady amount of wages was what Kachei 
seeded, and a4 she liked nothing tat sing 
ing, why dressmaking was as good for her 
tw learn a4 anything else. 

* But [li bave to give ap my practio- 
ing. I can't sew and do wy boase-work 
and practic8 two or three hours @ day,” 


Unele Jacob, it 
She don't hear 


lored, and the Grst | 


Evidently the service had | 


EVENING POST. 


orged poor 
vw ce ease 


Rachel, in dewpair, for her 
leveloping, and her exeoats 


Improving 


Then ‘ your masic,” said Aant 
Marthe. « wily 

Att fein who sonld walk inte 
ro me morning bat Mr. Mason, 

“a ol such a piece of work to fin. 
you,” be eaid; ** Mise Carpenter gave me 
your a ‘trees, bat I lost it, and yesterday 
it eoccared to me to app'y to your leader 

“D> yon want me? asked Rachel, pat 


ting ewny her work 


You. You're not engaged anywhere I 
hops.” 
** Oh, no!” 


** Miss Carpenter is about leaving as, 
polng to Earope to pursue her stadies. I 
want you to take her place. The com 
mittee haa left the matter in my hands, 
and after last (hrictewae I know whet you 
oan de. If the salary ealte you, we think 
it quite @ good one, ome themaand.” 

“Wall Dhave it?” sald Rachel, bard y 
trasting her ears. 

“Oertaiuly. You will have oonsideralile 
to do, and tf the people demand first-class 
votoes, why they t to pay for them 
That is my theory, know I don't work 
for « small salary, and T always look afie: 
the rights of my oboir. Weill, youl! lot 


offer,” 

**T like it very well.” 

“Then may | consider you engaged 

 Yoa, indeod.” 

Mr. Mason was bowing himeelf ont, hat 
in baad, when Aunt Martha retarned {rom 
a marketing tour, and deposited her great 
basket on the nearest Obair. * And who 
might that be?’ she asked when Kachel 
came in from the door. 

“That's the organiat where Misa Car 
penter sings,” naid Rachel, determined 
that Unele Jacob should be the first to 
| hear of her good fortune, 


**Ob, I suppose he wanta you te do 
some singing; another thirty dollars 
worth.” Rachel tuok up her work with 
firm-shat lips. 

Not a word ahe aaid, but when the atreet 
deor opened Lachel bounded out of the 
room, and a oonfased soand of mingled 
laughter, orying and kissing, at leoygih 
drew Aunt Marthe from the machine to 
the hall. There stood Uncle Jacob in bia 
great coat, orying like a baby, and Rachel 
with her arma roand his neck, hugging 
him and langhing hysterically. | 

“I knew she only wanted a chance, he 
oried out. * Hnrrab! harrah!” 


Two Very Frenchy Stories. 


This story ia told by a French journal 
A physician connected with the prison of 
La Foroe, and mach beloved by bia light 
fingered patienta, perceived on leaving the 
Varieties ono evening that bie pocket had 
been picked, and that hin opera-giass was 
gone. Next day, on mecting the denizens 
of La Force, he expressed his displeasure 
at the occarrence. ‘It ia all very well,’ 
said he, “for you to say I am popaler 
auopng you, but I am treated just as others 
are. Some of your friends contrived to 
relieve me of my opera-glasa last night at 
the Varioties." ‘That was only becanse 
they did not know you, doctor,” replied a 
prisoner. ‘* Who waa on daty at the Va 
rietios last night ?” he inquired, turning to 
a oomrade, The anawer was given in a 
whisper. ‘* You shall have your glass to 
morrow,” he added. Next day a person 
called on the physicians wife. ** Here,” 
waid he, ** are alt the opera glasses stolen 
two nights ago, at the Varieties ; please to 
point out the doctor's.” The lady having 
dove so, the obliging pickpocket Landed 1¢ 
to her, restored the others to their cases, 
aud disappeared 

The following story is told in connection 

with one of the matrimonial agencies of 
Paria: One M. X. applied at an ageacy for 
an eligible sponse, and was offered and ac 
| Ovpted a damael of twenty-seven, whone 
name was on the books, The agent, writing 
to the lady, told her frankly that M. \. was 
not an Adonia, but that he posmessed more 
sterling qualities than beauty. At the same 
time be sent her a carte-de vivtte of the 
gentioman, as he supposed, bat by mistake 
alipped inte the envelope a vignette por 
trait of « favorite apo. Next morning be 
discovered the error, before be cunld 
rectify it, however, be recived a not 
from the lady, saying, ‘' I accept the hus 
baud you offer me, It is trae that he is 
not precisely haudsome, but then he bas 
| euch a distinguished air.” 
—_—-  -— 

What we are Coming To. 
Mies Olympia Brown wan married Inst 
| spring, bot has not changed ber name, 
She says that she and her husband agrord 








before they were married that tuey sould | 


hold on to their own names, in fact, rhe 
wonld not bave married withonct auch an 
layreoment I asked ber if Mr. Willis ver 
| hashand) did not wish to change Lin pame 
to Brown, She said: “ Ou, no; he woald 
bentmple if he did, Willis being @ mach 
prettier name; besides, bad bis parce bors 
Higyinbettom he would have proferred to 
retain it, considering tt was hin own, aud 
the ove he had always been kioan by I 
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asked her if no one ever called her Woliin. | 


She anid: ** Ob, yea, sometimes tuey did 


but she did not wage any epecial war on 


that, any more than if they bad called Ler 
sore pet hame thats ver belonyved tol 

And #0 it 14 Jdobm Henry Wiilis and the 
Key. Olympm Brown; aud be attends to 


hin grocery business, and she prea te 


ber congregation « f watts aud i 
every Sanday, and they kor p a mmng lilt 
howe tin Bridgeport, on Go 
the name on the door ia Olyupia lirown 
this matriwontal 


deu 


that partoer in iru 
being the better known of the two tlad 
it been the reverse, Join Hourys name 


wotld bave probably ereeted the pacwer-Ly 


on Golden Hill Hartford Leones, 
How To Do It 


A Now York correspondent saya that tr 
petting Op partion in that city, the swell 
thing 14 to go te Delmonico'’s,  Delmonies 
takes your order for one, two or five har 
dred goesta, He farnishes every blew 
thing —tiddles, sopper, waiting maids an! 
invitations, if you ara so disposed, It 
takes it all off your mind and you only 
have to dress like any other yoest and wo 
to yonrown party; and you know it's your 
own party when you pay your little bali 
and you feel convince 1 that that #pread in 
does when he 
fartishes 


your own, as the peace k 
look« et hia tail Dolmonie»s 
also short-hand reporters, amiable, ad» 


inacent vontha, pimply abont the foretead 


and red about the wrist, and toey rewair 
a few riinntes and take a nip of #0, aod 
then proceed to inform «a gratified palit» 
that Mies Bo-and S> wore pink deo tbete 
aud Mere. Bach-e (ue, svender muire, 
trimmed with paniers aud qaite printed 


lace (oo! tte so aweet) but toen tt eant 
last. tats the wreat tron! le 
— © =. 

@ The Californians have been t 
us for many years that lbonner Late 
the Sierra Nevades waa fathomlews 
now they have found bottom «| 
av! the greatest depth in two bundeed 
feet. It is @ great comfort to them to 
learn that they shall touch bottow when 
they drown. 
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tale oe with of) Whe might 
lem pat to the far-<@ (et are 
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Keet «| jest  laheor + prise 


Sanding !! te dangervne ever 
To) @ Green! for « brietiane pore 
let (here be, @hee ereting cometh 
He eeet OP eet epee thy brow 
Awd the Master hell come emiliing 
Al the eetting of the eon, 
“ey ing, of be pape thy wages 
“treet aed lalthte) ome, well dane” 
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THE MARRIED FLIRT. 


ACT THE VIRNT 
The curtain riese on & scone that i# 
commonplace enough, perhaps, but still | 
very pretty. The library of « entetantial 
country house 
It te evening, bat the shutters are not 
closed yet. The lesping fre, barning on 
the old feshioned hearth, gives acon wad 
ligt for the purposes of women who 
are the sole cooupants of the room. One) 
of these site in « low chair, another is | 
mg on the hearth rng, coppertiog | 
herself against the knees of the lady in the 
ehair, And the third lies on « sofe oppo. | 
site, contemplating with « freat elt of | 
satisfaction the tty red slippered feet | 
which gbhe bes vated on a cushion, in 
order that she may see them She ie Mre | 
Byrne, the popular fascinating wife of one | 
of the heenest sportemen in this ing 
county. And she is the guest of lady 
in the low chair, Mra. Treasilian, and the 
reat friend of that lady's ouly dengbter, | 
the girl on the bearth 
are loanglng away The dark bourse 
that the bunt will come home 
go up to dress, for Mr, Tres 
silien te master of the bounds, and these 
three ladies take « keen interest in the 
rupa, apd triumpbs, and failures of the 
day. Moreover, they feel as if they could 
more freely im the dim light, for 
ma. Byrne te bere as « married woman 
for the firet time, and she appears to Line 
to be endowed with some fr altribntes, 
“They must have left of « long way 
from bome, for its been dark for an bor 
and « balf,” Mra. ‘Tressilian says y 
Nhe bes been married more than ney 
yeers, and still her heart palpitates wi 
anriety if her husband is behind his time. 
* 1 always conjure up visions of something 
baving happened if they don't come when | 
I expect m, dont your’ the elder | 
matron continues, addressing the younger | 
ope. And Mra. liyrne rises from the note | 
with » langh, and says, * Ob, no,” and | 
comes full into the light of the fire 
Bhe stands clearly revealed now, a wo 
men of shout five and twenty, of middle | 
height, and slender, graceful figure. Her | 
dark hair ia wrapped closely round ber | 
shapely little bead Her ateaty, clever) 
eyes are well fringed with long dark | 
lashes. Her brow m straight, her small 
face delicately rounded, ber wonth well. | 
formed and flexible, betokening sensibility 
Altogetber she is a very pretty woman, and 
her dress of dark bine cloth Alting like a | 
habit becomes her well 
“Ite like « dream, Lina says, after 
looking at ber friend for a moment of two 
“When I left you sit months ago, you 
didnt know Tom Byrne, and now you re 
married to him, and so secustomed to tt 
all, that youre not ansicos when he 
late. bow quickly you must have fallen in | 
lowe 
* Almort aa quickly as 1 fell out of 
whe t toe, bat checks herself, an some 
thir @ ithe horrified amazement «preads it 
self over Mra ‘lieesilian = face ‘ Never 
mind me, lina, she answers, * tell me 
shout yourself havent you fonnd any one 
to fall im lowe with yet 
The giri locks at ber mother, the mother | 
looks at ber girl, and Mre. Hyrne « quick 
eyes detect an eiptession of happy con | 
eclousness on Linas face, and of pecad | 
satisfaction on the face of Mra Tresilian 
“There is a man in the cave, the sage | 
young matron thinks and she thinks also, 
"| bope he is here 
“If Dm ever engeped, you shall be the 
fret to know if, Triny,” Lina saya, rising 
up, fair end tall, by ber friends side And 
Mra. Hyrne takes the girls two white 
bands in her own tiny ones, and looks op 
into the eweet, proud, pure face Uat ts 
crowped ith an aurecie of chestnut bair 
and say 
My dear, I was rpeaking of lowe, not | 
of ehpapement. of course Mise ‘Lreas 
will be enpeged, and will marry, bat I 
wert to brow eblen the icicle thews and 

















jan | 


lovee 
ihe pretty marned woman throws a 
pod deal of meantty into ber last ec nile 
bat joet thea there ox rial of the 
bore, and the tramp of the horses, and the 
sound «of men « vores jolly cis 
the days sport And Mere 
tly time te anewer for ber 
daughter Ob, Tray’ Lm enre Lina will 
never do one eithont the ofber you mast 
boew Lana well ete igh for that tefore 
three meh cee trampling ints 
splashed, tired, burgry and happy, for 
they have had « and have killed 
The master the bride, Mra 
Byrne, who bee dure the day 
and wele toes ber almost like 
da pbter And Tx 
the hearty ‘ em 
ard Mos Tne at 
le beave -Irouy here 
dont know e! 
fusion, “1: 
Mrolivrm 
of ber time 
Mre Marne 
claep of ber ciderty host, and « 
werd aft ihe word 
* poodly 


men the » 


raised it 
cussion albwut 
Treemilian bas « 


the room, 


long run 
a lvatboes to 
atrivel 
aA seo 
Hivrne felis a prey te 
bpratuial se of Mew 


epee bh yeu 
at it is I m eave with ef 
eure Teball make you jcalous 
for DT shall mot polize sen ach 
releases ber band from the 
mes for 
lier quik hk eyes have dis 
youth uw the beck 
groand and Tresilian LPince will 
pot be we dull as she feared (t might be. if 
that gowdly youth w ty be one of ber fellow 
pveeta 

* dled von ve 


cermed « 


wei 


bed a gon ay. Tom 


abe seve, ip pessing, to ber basberd and 
then she ehiepersto Mra LT remstlias ine 
of your somes) tntrodece bin 

* No-« frend of ours Mr. ¢ arruthera, 


and then Mr. Carruthers comes forward, 
and bows to the pretty Mra liyrne, and 
tarne from ber tarps from ber almost 
without « glance, to tell the tale of the day 
to Lina Tressilien | 
Jn trath, be is a“ goudly youth, there 
tw no denying it. Standing sit feet at 
least, lightly built, lissom .o mwovement 
eith rings of dark brown bair covering « 
bead that might bave been modelled from 
the (:reek. with dark brows and lashes 
shadowing large green harel eyes with « 
delicately featured face, that ie at tbe 
seme time strong and sensitive, tivectous 
and charming. What wonder that Mra 
Byrpe determines at once that Lina loves 
this young Apollo, and that thie young 
Apollo i worth loving. And, thinking 
Pe Mra Byrne goes away to dress 
for dipper withoet ——. The lounge on 
hair and crop 
es bes collar, and, pretty woman as 
pever commits the folly of too 


| the latter sails into the drawing room be 


| County ia there 











THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| verely testing the power of unadorned 
oberma 

lane Treasilian end Mr. Carrathers loiter 
for « minate of two in the library efter the 
others go op to dreae The tale 
chase, apperently, hes « very thralling 
spell for her when told by him end be 
seems to like telling it to the greceful 
werm.colored blonde. When, at lent, she 
in leaving the room, she tourne round and 
looks op into the handsome, vivacious foe 


of the | 





of the man whe ta following ber, and say» 
What do you think of my frien!, Ms 
Hyrne!? lent she pretty 7” 

Hie eyes are 6 om the face of the gir! 
who is speekin Hie heart is full of ber 
He has pot told bis love yet in so many 
words , bat he is quite ready to tell it, and 
abe knows thie and ts satiafied. At present 
his tones, and the silent, eloyaent «pecch 
of his eyes, are all sufficient for ber, And 
she is justified in trasting him a largely 
as she loves bim . for Kertram Uarruthers » 
intentions are strictly bomoreble, and be is 
resolved that Linas love path aball be « 
safe and flowery one 

“What do you thinkof Mra. Hyrne’ 
lan't she pretty? she repeats as, in the 
ardor of hie gave, be forgets to anawer her 
question. And bis anaewer does not annoy 
her, though Mra. Hyrne is her friend, 
when be says 

Pon my word, I didnt notice her 

At which Lina rhekes ber bead in happy 
reproof, and aaye 

“ Ab’ bat you mw vet 
remember.” 

He faile to remember thie fact but be 
does not fail to notice Mra. Byrne when 


she ie my friend, 


fore the ether ladies, and sipyles bim out 
dexterously from the other wen, Ler 
figare is beantifal; pet with tbe beanty of 
atatuesqoe proportions and white marble 
looking Beeb, but with tbe beauty of grace 
and suppleness As she crosses the room 
from the door to the fireplace, where be is 
standing, her steady, quiet gare taking 
him in all the time, ia reminded of the 
advance a beaatiful black snake made 
upon him once Mra. Byrne ia in black 
velvet, with foida of white tulle about her 
neck and arms, and she knows that she 
looks well in it, 

he taika to Lim a little abont the event 
of the day the run; ia interested when 
he ia led op to narrate the feats of bis own 
mare. ‘the beat fencer in the field, who 
has never been known to refuse anything. ” 

“Horses never do refuse anything, if 
the riders throw their hearts over first,” «he 

ponds, in « way that leeds him to he 

liewe that she has a profound admiration 
for plock, and that abe thinks bin, placky 

“Youll come to the next meet, wont 
youl” he asks, quickly, “Its on Wed 
besday a lawn meet at lever) Conrt 

“If Lina will drive me.’ | 

* Why not ride? Yon do ride.” 

Ven (with a amile), I do ride 

‘And jolly well, too, with that figure, | 
abe» jaat the baild for it,” the young man | 
thinks, Meshing a qaick glance of admira 
tion at her | 

“Then ride on Wednesday I don't 
suppose itwill be mach of arnn lat it 
will be a regular ladies day 

I don't think Leoare for ‘rey oler ladies 

dave ashe says, in a low tere. And her | 
perfectly feminine acoents rob the remark 
of anything like fastoess or an asenmption 
of marcaline tastes Vet, from those same 
daintily modulated accents, more than from 





, ber words, be gathers that she can do more | 


than sit opow a horee that abe can ride 


| a# well aa she looks 


“Let me lend you a mount,” he saya, 
eagerly. “I have a little nearly 
thoroughbred, that will carry yon over 
anything. Do let me lend ber to you 

She penses for balf a second, watohing 
him the while with her «niet, steady hazel 
eyes, Then ashe says softly 

‘Shall you be out that day 

And, as Mra, and Mins Tressilian 
into the room, be tells her ‘ Ves 


hare, 


~ome 


ACT THE BECOND 


It does not promise very much sport, 
bot it is « pretty, lively, amusing scene, 
this lawn meet at Rewer Goort, Half the 
There has been a lieak 
fast xotog on for the last two hours, to 
which all the bunt have been invited. and 
how, at one o clock, they are coming out 
and mounting, or waiting about for thetr 
borees Mr. Treesilien and the whipper 
in are gone off with the hounds to the 
hearest cover, aud the bunt is preparing 
te follow Bim « pacture lands 
that are Usiekly doited will tors, am the 
small rocks ehich balge out all arocond are 


rows broad 


alled in the vernaen!s: 

lina lressilian is there iriving hee 
nother in a« little Vietorta lretty, lively 
land amneing as the scar is, Lina does 


pot look very well pleased with it, as she 


site there watching the shilful way 


which Mrs Hyrne ie beu mounted by 
, Bertram Carmathers on lertram Car 
ruihers * mare 

The mare in fdpetty acited ley the 
eoond of the born and the ery of the 
bonnds, and oager ta be off The lady is 
ealu, interested 1 the conversation of 


her attendant cavalier 
tisfled fo renain 


and porfectly sa 


where she is She 


has improved the hanmit hour that 
have intervened between ber iutroduc 
tiem to Mr Carmithers and the present 


moment, and takes the sort of interest in 
him that a wonen doe take in a man of 
ehom she has rather an intimate know 
ledge 

Mia, iiyroe base a low monotonounly 
and in this voice abe bas asked 
many en and uttered many plea 
rantly Mattering little speeches to the Ar 
tinous by her side, even when other people 
iat her share 


eeeal Vole 


have been close at band 


in the conversations have never beer 
head Ik » only his answers that 
bave fallen open two of three pairs 
ef aptious ears, and his anawers have 


been to the fuil as flattering as ber rewarka 
lina is beginning to wish that ber an 
avowed lover would be a little less demor 

strative ip his thorough appreciation of Ler 
dearest (rend 


I know you wont want any look 
after, be wm sesitg pow admuringly to 
Mre Kyroe, who w rather more perfect in 


ber light bioe Labit than in anything cise 
“bet the mare will go easter if shes with 
ber stable companion, so, with your per 
mission, LU keep close to you, and show 
you the way. as its a strange country to 
you. May! 

Sbe gives slow, grectons, pleased axsent 
“Of conree you may, she says, ‘do you 
ever pilot Lina 

lie bas telted to ber about Lina, con 
fiddled to ber this was jast at first) that be 
te quite ready to surrender bis liberty to 
Mise Tresilian. He has expatiated to Mra. | 
Byrne on ber friend's charms and talents, 
and gomeral womanly delightfulness, And, 
having dene this, be is astonished to find 
that be bas exhausted bis interest in his 
topic and developed a stronger one in his | 
sterner. A quiet hour with Lina pow 

| would be like going back to a milk diet 
after a course of champagne. Therefore he 
| enchews these quiet boars, and devotes the | 
| whale of his time to the sparkling married | 
| woman. Is answer to her question now, 
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* Whenee, oh whence, ladies, wh ob wh 
marvelous inatinot that prompted the minate bei 
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originally contained ip this fra- 








wile abel] to burst the caloareous envelope that secladed it from the glories of the qat- 


ward world?" 
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Mistxa Towner 
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** Do you ever pilot Lina,” he gives a half 
curtous laagh, and says - 

*T have done so, but she ian at howe 
in the saddle as you are,” and then be get« 
on bie havea, ond sides auag ty the atte of 
the lustrous faced brunette, with the 
soft gray velvet manner, without a glance 
at the fair, handsome girl in the pony-car 
riage, who bad been his heart's «aeen only 
the other day. 

He has been *' Hertic” in the Tressilian 
housebold for « long time, and his views 
about Lion are pretty well understood in 
the Tressilian set. It is only nataral there 
fore that a number of intimate friends 
«peak of him freely, as they hang about 
shies Tresailian # pony carriage, And Lina, 
with a face grown heavy, and almost plain 


| with the pangs of a gnawing, quickly 


growing jealonsy, has to listen to these 
remarks, and answer them, and call him 
** Bertie,” too, Many of them bart her 
feelings by their sagacions remarks, bat 
the ope who senda the dagger well home 
to her heart is ene of those admirable 
people who always “speak their miucds,’ 
and ‘dislike beating about the bush.” A 
good hearted, lond-voiced, popular woman, 
who has known Lina from the eradle, 

She rides up to the little Victoria now, 
with a broad, beaming smile on her face, 
and begins, without noticing the cload 
that ia hovering over Lina 

**My dear child, [im quite relieved to 
find that the lady who is monopolis.ng 
liertie Carrathers ia a married woman, 
and your great friend, I began to be 
afraid (here was something wrong between 
yon and Bertie.” 

**}low should there be anything wrong 
between me and Hertle, Mra. Lennox, 
lina aska, almost sharply, for she is sore 
stricken, “‘ were too old and good friends 
t» qoarrel idly, arent we, mamma?” 

* You,’ Min. Tressilian saya, bopeloaaly. 
Out of ber own consciousness abe would 
not have evolved distrust of Bertie and 
Mra. Byrne. Hut she has caught the re- 
flection of ber danghter, and is very un 
happy and much perplesed 


‘1 should like to know Mra, lyrne,” 
Mrs. Lennox goes on carelessly. ** Stays 
with you sometimer, | snppose’ Lvery 


one teils me bow fascinating she is 

Lina makes a strong ¢ Tort to reanacitate 
ber feelings of loyal friendship for her 
dishoval friend 

“She ia very faseimating she saya, 
emphatioally. Then, as Mra Lennos rides 
off, sbe adda with an abrapt deweent into 
the mottled tones of misery, ‘* Mamma, 
we may as well yo home there's nothing 


| more to see. | and with one lingering glanee 


at the “goodly youth” and the gracefal 
women in the distance, she turns her 
ponies’ beads and drives home as fast as 


' sbe oan 


They do not bave a yaick find this day 
hy far the greater portion of the time is 
spent in loitering about in wooded glens, 
and on the outskirts of covers in the sunny, 
crisp weather, heen sportsmen rage agcinat 
the want of scent and the rarefioaticn of 
the atmosphere. Hertie Carruthers is a 
keen «porteman, bat he does not rage 
againet the fortune which permite him to 
stand «till for balf an hour ata time by 
Mra. Kyrne's side 

She has tnfused a faint savor of bitter- 
ness into the tones of the fancy philosophy 
she i talking tao the young man, whose 
splendid Leanty has attracted her fickle ad- 
miration for the time a faint savor of bit- 
terness against things as they are and ever 
have been with herself, and of ind. fer- 
ence to the majority of things, and of ap- 
belief in the majority of people. Aud 
through all ber remarks an andercarrent 
runs of there being something sweet in 
the bitterness of the present, and of ber 
interest being aroused by something now, 
and of her beart doing battle againat the 
vnbelief of ber min’. And HKertie is fas- 
cimated by ber minty metapbysios and 
her fancy philosophy, and wishes (when 
be thinks of ber at ail that Lina had the 
artof wording Ler thought and feolings 
as enthrallingly as does this woman, who is 
going away soon, and without whom he 
eil Gnd Tresilian very dall, 

As they ride home in the gathering even- 
ing gloom, still together, be finds bim- 
self the — upal talker, rather to his sur- 
orine, he fact leads him to suppose that 

irs. Byrne is mach interested in 
topic, which happens to be himself. The 
trath being that Mrs. Byroe is tired, and 
perfectly aware that men like to be listened 
to. So she listens with flattering atten- 
tion, makes her manper more like a piece 
of exquisitely toned gray velvet than ever, 
and pets bis favorite mare, calling her 
darling! 

She ‘means no barn” she teils herself 
when she allows ber band to remain in his, 
when be clasps it at length as it caresses 
his mares mane. He “has seen many 
small hands,” he tells ber, “bat hers i= 
something unique in size.” And Mra. 
Byrne laughs and says, ** Yea; bat baen't 
dear Lina nice, comfortable, useful looking 
hands.” 

She *‘ means vo harm,” and the 
fellow ye side means abeol 
thing 


' falling in love with you.” 


‘ 


very sacred pe in his eyes, if he 
could only remember the fact of her being 
hia neighbor's wife! Hut Mra. byrne has 
the art of making men forget thin. So he 
goes on with bia sentimental fooling until 
they reach Tressilian I'lace, and then they 
sannter in together to the library and find 
it vacant. 

A warm low fire is burning there, and it 
is pleasant, after the fatiqnes of the day, 
to sit down on the sofa in the glow, and 
have the tea which Lina's forethought bad 
ordered, brought to her; and Mra. Byrne, 
who likes pleasant things, becomes ‘more 
velvety than ever ander the subtle, sooth 
ing inflnence of comfort. Sbe takes her 
hat off, and bends her gracc fai figure for- 
ward toward the fire which ;leams up now 
and egain, lighting up the slender grace of 
that figare. 

Her dusky bair, her courage in the sad- 
die, and ber slow, soft, tender ways, ber 
subtle little half-bints of having been 
hardened by Fate, are one and all revela- 
tions to bim. ** In all his experience,” he 
tells hiruself (it may be mentioned that his 
«\perience ia not very wide) he ** has met 
with nothing like Me, Byrne.” It seems 
to him quite «a right and natnral thing to 
do, as be doer presently, knee! down be- 
fore ber, and chafe ber little cold bands 
into warmth. 

She bending above him, smiling into 
his eyes half sadly the while, *‘ means no 
harm, of conrse, bat cant help wonder 
ing, balf maliciously, ‘* what Lina would 
think of it all,” aa he bends bis head down 
and kisses her bands and mutters, ‘I am 
She releases one 
hand, and places it on his brow, brushing 
beck his rings of dark-brown heir, and 
they are both of them utterly oblivious 
that Lina has opened the door, and is 
standing there paralysed 

It ia a pretty little Lit of acting to the 
cool-headed, cooler-hearted, married wo- 
man. It ia a piece of excitement which be 
cannot resist, to the young man. To the 
watching girl it 1 the death blow of every 
hope she bold» dear in life. 

Mra Byrne goes away in a few days, and 
finds fresh hearers for ber mock metaphy- 
mosand fancy philosophy. Bertie Oarra 
thers allows himself to be bored, distrait 
and irritable, for a week without ber, and 
then remembers that ‘‘ Lina is really a 
very nice girl Hut the vital spark has 
fled from his love for her, and Lina knows 
it, and the love drama of ber life ends 
with the second act of Mra. Byrnes ro- 
mantic comedy 


— 


French Women. 
1 believe it is generally believed that 


A War Among the Roses. 


Many of onr readers have no doubt 
beard of the ware of the Roses, which 
abont the middle of the Christian ers 
racked England from centre to circam- 
| ference. Two sections of the bouse of 
I"lantagenet were “ fighting for the crown,” 
eu to distinguish one another the white 
rose waa selected to rey t one side 
and the red rose the other. 





ean learn there is a war of roses going on 
between Philadelphia and Boston, wy - 
we cannot learn that there is any of t 
great and weighty aestions of the olden 
time buried beneath the roses’ 

In fact, it ia rather a * than a 
regular martial campaign, though the whole 
community is taking sides in the floral 
contest. 

We may an well tell our readers at the 
oateet that during the past few years the 
ruse bas asserted her sovereign rights as 
the (,aeen of Flowers, to more than « sub- 
ordinate place in floral arrangements and 
aftairs in which cut flowers make a promi- 
nent display. Other flowers, and espe- 
cially the camellia, bad asurped this 
It is not long since we used to read of 
fashionable weddings that the ‘* beantifal 
bride had her glorious hair adorned by 
lovely Japonicas ef the purest white ;” bat 





| now the rowe-bad is all the go, and unless 


a bouquet composed wholly of these pre- 


| clogs flowers enter into the proceedings, a 





Varia originates and establishes the various | 


fashions for woman's wardrobe for all the 
principal nations of Earope and America. 

Knowing this fact I natorally expected 
to find in Paris a olass of women who were 
pot only dressed in the height of fashion, 
bat who would be practical illustrations of 
the physical, intellectual, and moral weak- 
peas and degeneracy that are so apt to be- 
fall the votaries of fashion. 

I supposed that the | rench women were 
generally small waisted, s«mal!-chested, 
small footed, and small-beaded ; that they 
wonld show evident signs of the preva 
lence of the varions diseases which tnevit 
ably follow any attempt to cartail or inter- 
fere with the free and unrestrained action 
of the varions organs, as fashions follow 
ers are likely to do 

I was surprised, on visiting France, to 
find my expectations in this regard pot 
realized. The women 1 saw in Paris in 
the streets, Koulevards, Champs |.lysees, 
the garden of the Tuileries, in the Louvre 
and picture galleries, in places of amuse- 
went, and in carriages, were as rosy-cheek- 
ed, as full chested, as large-waisted, and 
es healthy looking as any | bave ever seen 
in apy country. The shop girls and mar- 
ket women did not look as thongh they 
know what a corset or Ught dress waa. 
The ladies I saw in carriages were partica- 
larly elegant and healthy -looking 

At first Iwas nuable to reconcile this 
state of things with my previoas impres- 
sions of the elects of fashionable follies, 


| 
| 


| Philadelphia and Boston is of what shall 


ronnie are bardly considered man and 
wife. 
Bat the «reat war question between 


these rose-Lads be? that 
the bud shall be an old variety known as 
Bon Silene; while the phians as- 
sert as strongly that the only thing that 
fashion shall be crowned with shall be 
Neffrano, or its twin sister, Isabella Sprant. 
All through the country the question is 
being taken op in fashionable and 
w tr a design of cut flowers shall be 
the * Koston Bada” or the “ Philadelphia 
Bads,” is becoming of almost as much con- 
sequence to suciety as the one recently 
started in Washington, whetber man can 
be permitted to enter into respectable so- 
ciety unless he wear a swallow tail coat. 
Our young folks are particularly exercised 
over this momentons question, and it was 
quite exciting to note with what animation 
a young friend of oura recently told us of 
a fashionable wedding, that the bride held 
in ber hand a bouquet composed wholly of 
Philadelphia ‘* buds!” 

The lon Silene is a light-red rose ; while 
the Saffrano is of an orange-yellow tint. 
The Isabella Sprant is not a seedling rose, 
bat originated by » branch of Seffrano, 
producing light, canary-yellow flowers, and 
this branch being cut off and rooted has 
always continned to yield these peculiar 
colored flowers, — (Germantown Telegraph 


—  —_— 


Woman's Hatred. 


Janias Henri Browne, in an interesting 
paper published in the Febroary Galaxy 
on, ‘‘ Women as Friends,” bas the follow- 
ing paragraphs 


If you quarrel with a woman over night, 
you invite the devil to breakfast. Having 
made a woman your foe, you have poison- 
ed the air you breathe in common. Nature, 
who baa deprived her of physical power 
to strike, has bestowed mental power to 
hate ; and bate is more formidable than the 
heaviest blows, These must be exhausted 
ere long; that nourishes itself from witb- 
in, end grows by self-indulgence. An 
angry woman, if she le comely, is pic- 
turesqne and aliaring. Bat the aroused 
and fixed aversion which sometimes suc 
ceeds thereto is not pleasant to contem- 
plate. Feminine hatred is a great force 
in the universe ; it bas created epochs and 
destroyed ewpires ; changed destinies and 
retarded ages. Civilization bas modified 
its expression, bat not lessened its inten- 
sity. In the wars of to-day the enemies 
in the tleld may be conquered, bat the 
enemies at home never can be. Tech- 
nieally, they do not bear arms; and 
yet the arms they have they. lay not 
down antil they are victorious over the 
victors. 

Entire reconciliation is difficult with a 
woman. She invariably keeps certain re- 
serves. When she has once parted from 
you in spirit, she will hardly return. 
lhongh she seema to, she does not. She 
gives her band again, perhaps her lips ; 
but the Leart is no longer in one nor the 
svnl in the other. Kiss her you have once 
roandly «quarreled with—if it be not a 
mere lover's «qnarrel—and yon will find 
the statne under the crimson curve, the 
chill of the marble through the bounding 
blood. A keen observer may determine 
in society whether you have had discor! 
with a woman you meet. However perfect 
the breeding, however disciplined the maan- 
ners, the past discord leaves a shadow 
that will not be lifted. The old wound 
may be closed; it is not healed, nor can it 
be by the highest skill in spiritaal surgery. 


| Preqnently men hke one another better 


| 


| Imperial 


for tighting ; women never, be the fue of 
either sex. With these the bloom of favor 
is taken off, not to be restored. They feel, 
though they may not say or even think it, 
that slight or injary admits of no atone- 
ment. Woman reads the proverb, To err 
is feminine, to forgive ia impossible. 


—__-—_ 


DISRAELI. 


In persoual appearance the new Prime 
Minister is described as a tall and rather 
broad shoulderd man—thongh not of stout 
build— with a slight stoop of a very spbinx- 
like head, which 1s surroanded by dark and 
elf-like locks ; a sallow complexion and ¢ 
dreamy expression ; a long and shaven up- 
per lp, closely shaven whiskers, and an 
lite walk is more like that of 
a dancing-master than of a genuine John 
Ball, bis toes doing mach more work than 
bis heels. A hearty, joyous langh from 
him would seem to be impossible; bat 


| there is frequently a sardonic smile upon 


bat subseycently I was able partly to ex- | 


plain it by the presence of several very 
strong counteracting influences first, the 
French women are very tough and bardy ; 
seound, they live ou very simple and well- 
cooked food; third, they enjoy in a large 

out-door life and out-door sports 
and aw isements; fourth, they do not fol- 
low the ertrewe fashions. The women 
fod employment in the shops, in the felda, 
ou the railway, and in many avocations 
net commen among English or Amercan 
women.-./4. 1’. Midler, 


—_—— — 


67 The Maryais of Lorne could not sit 
at the Emperor of Rassias table for lack 
of royal bieod, though his wife, the Princess 
Louise, could; so she chose to stay away 
from the dding y altogether, 





| fashionable lien of the hour. 


the face of this master of irony. Although 
in bis sixty-pinth year, Disraeli shows 
ho signs of senility, and could wear out 
many a wach younger man in bours of 
oratorical effort, or in watching the inte- 
rests of the party be presides over. Very 
different was be at the age of twenty, when 
bis novel of ** Vivian (irey” made him the 
His ringlets 
of mlken black hair, bis flashing eyes, bic 
effeminate and lisping voice, his dreascoat 
of black velvet lined with white satin: 
bis white kid gloves, with his wrists sur- 
rounded by « long, hanging fringe of black 
silk, and bis ivory cane, of which the han- 
dle, inlaid with gold, was relieved by more 
black silk, in the shape of a tassel. Every 


| one laughed at him for being affected ; but 


the women that Lis wasan affecta- 


| ton of the best style, and they felt his per- 
to 


| sopal vanity was a 
notorious 


History repeats itself, and from all we | 


Pat Yous Poevses.—Acthoreand others ofies 
pay 5 De, ls 
‘hese cases Une eufurces 
H7- =A 
| to dechne tbe jetlers or man 
| Aatbors will also bear in mind that the Department 
| Quw requires letter oe all masescripte— 
| therefore it Ie often cheaper, as 
to eend large packages by express. 
| We cannot andertane to anewer questions reiat- 

to Lhe 


: 
i 





Goins, Oterchmont Va.) asks: “Wheat & 
meant by the Lake echom, frequently met with tn 
Wterary netices and reviews tT” It is the schoo! 
of poetry introduced by the Lake poeta, Words 
worth, Coleridge and Soathey, who resided ja the 
beeut'ful Lake district of Cumberland and West. 
moreland, Bagland, and soaght inspiration ip the 
wi ity of nature, The term wae first used in 


the Finhurgh Review. 
Arson, (ieenoweh. Texas.) asks 


who washe? x. Was the nickname ‘ llottomiess 
Pitt’ ever to Sir William Itt, and if eo, 
why? 8d. Are bother and pother the same word f 


Please give the origin of the word.” iat. Yes; 
Col, James Bowie, one of Ube must daring charac- 
tere of the border, was ite inventor. td. We believe 
it waa, He wae eo called by some of hie opponents 
because he was so remarkably thin, sd. two 
words are by some considered identical. They are 
Hibernian, Halliwell gives us “* blother” as anether 


defends his guess by the remark (tbat whra two per- 
sour are talking et the same UUme, one on ome side, 
and one on the other, the person talked to is per. 
plexed and annoyed. ‘The tact ie certain, bat the de 
rivation muet go for what it is worth, 


"* @ir,’ cries the om ‘cease your puller, 
The creature's neither one nor tether, ' 
—bhegd, * The Cham loon.” 


Witeen, (Rapcocasa, N. J.) asks: “Cana gen- 
Ueman sae for breach of promise as well asa ? 
The law gives both parties that power and 
lege, bat we are strongly of the belle! that ie 
and gentiemen never aval! themaec! vee of euch means 
ot healing heart-wounda, 

Cometant Krapen, (Chetopa, Kan.,) asks; * let, 
What le the address of Vice President Wi and 
ie be writing a hietory of the late wart” A letter 
midreseed to the Vice-President at Wash 
DD. ¢., would undoubtedly reach him, He is ing 
or has written a work of national intervet, but it te 
not a history of the war, 

8. D. P., (Providence, Ky.,) aske: “Ie there a 
periodical devoted wholly or {n part to the actence 
of mathbema!ice, published etther in this country or 
jo land?” We knuw of none tha! makes a 
specialty of the subpect, 

Menivaxe, (Lebanon I’a.,) asks: Are the 
tiff and defendant in civil suits in the courte of 
aes, permitted to teetify in thelr own behalf?” 

‘il some keyal genUeman state procise|y how this 
matter stands at preaent ? 

A CORRE*POS DENT (New Bloomfield, Pa.) writes: 
* Let, L intend going to a commercial college im the 
spring. After completing the course, | derire very 
much to obtain the situation on a steamboat of 
clerk or Bookkeeper, Friend», by whose belp there 
might be some chance of my obtaining the coveted 
position, are minus in that quarter, | am, there- 
fore, compelled to depend on myself, Wonld yoo 
please give me some ‘netructions and directions 
bow to proceed to become succesetal iu my en- 
deavors, %). What wayes do bookke pers and 
clerks on firet-class boats receive? and also, by 
giving me a itet of their duties outeide of 
the steamers books, you wil! oblige. 
two months ege | read of a new way ot sending 
telegraph dispatches at the rate of 160 words per 
minute ; bot have forgotten the name ot the inven- 
tor, How tx it done? 410. | had the misfortane to 
turn a bew leat in my lite-hook a short time 
ago, by vallauting a very respectable young lady 
home, whieh practice was kept up nott) Satan ep- 
tered Paradise in the form of a very warm friend, 
who Giled my mind in such aay manner that I did 
not see through his move until too late, In fact I 
“ght bim capable of such meanness, 
er things, he told me she was to be mar- 
ried in a short time to a former suitor, which | be 
Neve. Being strengthened in my opinion by 
weveorel action= and gone on her part, whic 
1 interpreted were dope purpose'y as a hint 
that my attentions were not desired, I, there 
fore, without an explanation of my course, quit 
quing. thinking, of course, that she woald up- 

erstamd the cauee, The next acene on the 
gramme of which IT wae aware was the throwing 
off of my very warm triend’s mask, and bis taking 
bome the young lady against whom he was so euc- 
cessful in tarning me, The rest can eastly be ima- 
gined, The euspicion that had been tast growing 
imto « certainty that what he told me had only been 
for his own interest, was now clearly proved, with- 
out adoabt, Not only by bis actions; but from other 
people, who were all U in their ¢ 
pation of my proeedure. Her signs and actions 
ot which | make mention, were symbols of pno- 
thing. The young lady, (as #he has a right to b-) 
i very much Ineensed at my conduct. What I 
want w know is how I am to act to s#traigh:en 
things oat, without debasing myself as mach as my 
friend. He is weleome to her, but | want to ex- 
onerate myself, th, What per cent. my writ- 
ing, sUpposing my ave to be twenty, and do you 
think IH pussiole tor me ever to become a good pen- 
man?” ist, The only advice we can give you ip 
tals matter te, It you are in earnest, to make appli- 
cation in the quarter where such a position is to be 
found, Yd. Don't be too anaious about the w . 
As tothe extra duties of a steamboat clerk, we think 
yeu micht learn what they are by making inquiries 
nearer home. Jd. We have heard something of 
such au tmprovement in teleyraphy, bat notuing 
definite chough to assure us that it is a reality. 
Avy radical ehange or improvement of the present 
tretiexd will be quickly reported in the ) nrnals, you 
may reel assured. 4th, This will probably teach 
yoa bet to fisten so rewlily to words of defamation 
and slander It you can tee) that you bave done or 
at least intended no wrong, all vou have to do now 
Is to bear up cslm'y and patiently agains: the padg- 
mente ot the Injored young jaay and the comma- 
nity. You might ark some mutual triend to say to 
her what you have sald to o«--or at least a certalr 
of it) saying you had acted on certain in- 
formation, WiUbout saying who had deceived yuu. 
oth. Your handwriting is pearly upto the standard, 























h ractice, We tige that you would become at 
excellent penman, Your spelling te not always 
Corpeet, 

Annes, (Herwick, Wis, aehke: What ie the 


meaniig Of the legal pliase, \ccersory before 
the tact? Au acerstory betore the fact is 
Oho Whe prowpl= anether to commit a crime or 
offence, bul whe is abeent bimeell when the act t* 
} perpelsated, 

4. 4. DL, (Smithville, Tenn.) aske * How 
many cities are there in the | united States having s 
populaton of tity thousand or more? Please 
nue « Nineteen, according to the last 
census, New York, Philadelphia, Brooklyn, ¢ni- 
cago, Baltimore, Boston, St. Louis, New Oricans, 
San Francisco, Loutevilie, Jersey City, Cleveland, 
Newark, Iitteourgh, Cincinnati, Dutroit, Alle 
gbeny, Buflalo and Rochester, Charleston comes 
very hear being added to the list, having a populs- 
} tion Of over lorty-ciyht thousand, 
| Ewnens,’\Z:0n Hill, Mich.) ase: ** Where 
dows all the phosphorus come trom that is ased iu 
ihe manufactare of trietion matches? I have read 
that it is very Goetly, aud yet the matches are sold 
cheap? The sappy comes trom boues snd phoe- 
phatic rock, “(me of toe largest magutacturer* 
of phosphorus in Europe hae etated that the whole 
stock of the article in the chemical estadliehment 
where he Was Wraived consisted of a little stick two 
inches long. lie hae lived to see it pulled by bis 
own Machinery in a cond anoounted miles long, 
and dispatched by the ton tegether for use io both 
hemispheres. ‘lue chemist stu! lives in London 
who Oret prodceed phospoorne tor use by the {ric- 
Hon match Mmauutectarese at $4,000 per pound. 
Now demand and competition nave redaced the 
price 80 low [hata single pound can be bought in 
the city tor about one dollar, It was at one time 
feared that the demand tor bones for Ticaltural 
purposes would. enhance the cost and diminiah 
the sapply a* to raise the price of phosphorus to « 
high point. Hut the discovery of we immense de- 
posite of phosphatic rocks im this country and 
eisewhere has set at reet all appremenesions of this 
bature, We have phosphorus enough quietly reet- 
| ‘mg im the Sewth Car.uua rock-beds to meet the 
| demands of the ward for thousands of centuries, 
| axl LO one need be ansious concerning a ful! sap- 
| ply at cheap rates of the indispensable friction 
malcbes during his own lifetime st lcast,” 

Pi mise, (bia, ) aske: “let, Who was the I’ri- 
muecr of Chileon? td. How ie macaronl made; 
what ie the meaning of the word?” let. Francols 
de Bonnivard, a Frenchman, coatined for six yoar* 
in the dungeon of the Chateau de Chil on, by 
Charles IIL. of Saves. Lord Byron, in his 
® calied, bas welded thie incident with Dante's 
*Connt | goline.” dd. We cannot give the method 
of prepara ton. It i a sort of edidlc paste, wheat 
four wing ite chiel element. The word mace 
roni sometimes means a dandy. It is derived from 
the Maecaron! club, institu by a set of fleshy 
men who bad travelled tr Italy, and imtrodered 
Italian macaroni at their clab dinners, The Macaro- 
hice Were toc most exyaisite tops that ever die 
graced the name oi man; vicious, insolent, fond of 
gambling, drinking and deelling. 
authors of a little good, however, They utroduced 
the «xceliept dish Ubat gave them their name, aod 
they were the inventors of that aeetal alang word 
“bore,” which originally meant any opponent of 


pan an tate Cho exionns <F Geestine. Men | dandy inm. 


Heven, (Medway, Vt.) A cieft lip—a deformity 
nol * rare as you seem to think—is called « bare 
ip because of its supposed resemance to the 
upper up of « bare. 


(Several letters are beld over to be anewered & 
wur Bpext 
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